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put as an English racer has been running over the American course, somewhat 
tough shod, too, with nearly all the sail he could carry, very much in the style 
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NOTICE TO ADVERTISERS. 


We find it necessary to make the following change in the terms and system 
yf payment for advertisements inserted in this Paper. In future, a square of 
a printed lines (or 120 words) will be charged Two Doliars for the 1st inser- 
yp, and 50 cents for each subsequent insertion, and longer or shorter ones in 
ua proportion. Less than 60 words will be considered half a square, more 
ayn 60 asquare. No Advertisements will be inserted unless paid for in advance- 
jentlemen in the country can easily ascertain the amount proper to be remitted 
simply counting the words of their advertisements. The difficulty expe- 
gced in collecting our advertising accounts compels us to adopt this course, 
jit will be rigidly ad ered to in all cases. 
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| Co Correspondents. 

The ‘capital article in the ‘ American’ ” of last Saturday on “ Sport,” which we are 
jenred to copy, was published in the ‘Spirit of the Times’’ so long ago as June last. 
Weare no less obliged for the suggestion, however. 

capt. A. S., 7th Hussars —Your H. has been ordered from Gibson, our best maker. A 
etter advising you of the fact has been forwarded by the steamship Acadia. 

W. H. T.—A duplicate copy of the engraving of Ripton and Confidence, and a receipt 
» Jan. 1843, were forwarded on Tuesday. 

The letters of J. B.of Trenton, and ‘A Subscriber,” giving a report of Dutchman’s 
vot, were not received at this office until Saturday last. They were both mailed on the 
Sh, and consequently could not reach us until the following morning. 

‘Observer’ is apprised that his letter was mailed on Saturday, the 19th. 
veceived in time it would have appeared last week. 

|. M. H.—Your report has been anticipated by two others, already published. 

|, E, R.—The letter respecting Tornado will be replied to forthwith. 

J,G.of Charlotte Co., Va.—A letter will find J. L. at New Orleans. 


Had it been 








THE SPIRIT OF THE TIMES — 


FOR THE WEEK ENDING SATURDAY MORNING, NOVEMBER 26, 1642. 











On “ American Notes for General Circulation.” 
WasHINGTON City, Nov. 12, 1842. 


Mr, Editor.—I know your paper is not the appropriate vehicle for criticism, 


{‘ The Honorable Lieutenant De Roos,” it may not be wholly out of place 
‘hat the ‘* Spirit of the Times” should take some notice of ** the runs” of the 
isinguished foreigner. ‘ Cuartes Dickens, Esquire,” is the ‘ nonpareil” 
wlerred to; who was cheered on every step he took, as, at “ the Union,”’ is 
customary by the stable boys, when they see their favorite going ‘‘ ahead.” His 

oles”? are more current just now than those of our broken banks, and will 
probably share their fate—meet a cordial denunciation, and be thrown aside as 
rilueless. Notwithstanding the “ Universal Distrust” ascribed to them, the 
Americans received Mr. Dickens everywhere on trust, like their depreciated 
hank notes, as if he were ‘‘the Nation’s guest.’’ But let us follow this vault- 
og courser a part of the way. 

The visitor ** extraordinary” seems to have had his astonishment awakened at 
ut first step he made on his voyage, at discovering that “the state room spe- 
cally engaged for ‘ Charles Dickens, Esquire, and Lady’ ” (words whose fre- 
quent repetition seem to afford him peculiar delight) with its accessories, in the 
nsamer, were not such apartments as he would have found at the Clarendon, 
itsome other fashionable London hotel. Notwithstanding he found the Ameri- 
vans so ‘‘cute’’ in money matters, with such “love of ‘ smart’ dealing,”’ on 
inding at Boston, he was “ impressed with the contrast their Custom house 
presented” ** to the servile rapacity of the French,’’ and “ the boorish incivilty” 
{the English, having met only “attention, politeness and good humor,”’ for 
Which there was probably no exaction on his pockets ; such as he would have 
‘perienced in England from the grasping “ officials,” so ‘‘ odious and offensive 
‘0 foreigners.” 

I will not pretend to follow him in his remarks, that should have excited 
in Many cases no surprise to one who has travelled in England, excepting to 
poiat out a few absurdities that he has published. For example, it is impossible 
ie shoaid have experienced such distressing heat in the city of New York, as 
te describes to have come under his observation in the month of February. 
"The sun striking down, as though its rays were concentrated through a burn- 
ing glass ;” but he adds that “the season” is ‘“‘an unusual one.” And well he 
may, for who besides saw ‘the roofs of those omnibuses look as though, if wa- 
‘er were poured on them, they would hiss and smoke, and smell like half quench- 
‘i fires.’ And watermelons profusely displayed for sale!” This in the hi- 
perborean clime of New York in winter! He visits the receptacles of foreign 
“etchedness, foreign paupers being thrown in such numbers into the port of our 
‘ommercial emporium ; and this St. Giles translated to America, he mistakes 
‘or American pauperism. There may, it is true, have been an abundance of 
“Vice” at the negro dance he attended, if not met elsewhere. 

On the journey to Philadelphia, who but Mr. Dickens ever saw such an exhi- 
bition of « spitting,” ‘* issuing from the windows of the gentlemen’s car,” “‘ which 
%¢ supposed for some time was occasioned by a number of industrious pereons 
inside ripping open feather beds, and giving the feathers to the wind !’’ Surely 
Mr. Dickens draws upon his imagination for his facts. The Pailadel phians 
“oubtless feel very much obliged to him for his impressions made by their * dis- 
‘Téclingly regular city,” “ more provincial than Boston or New York, with ap 
“sumption of taste and criticism.” He did not pay “ the Monumental City” 
of Baltimore the compliment of a stop longer than to dine; when he was first 
‘docked by “the sensation of exacting any service from human creatures who 
‘te bought and sold.” A subsequent visit seems to have left no strong impres- 
‘lot, excepting the excellence of Barnum’s Hotel, with “ curtains to his bed,” 
tod “ enough water for washing himself” Washington he regards as“ the head 
Quarters of tobacco-tinetured saliva”— scorching hot in the morning, and 
“eezing cold in the afternoon”—* the City of Magnificent Intentions” —* little 
*" no population beyond the President and his establishment,” and “ very unheal- 

ity.” Few people would live in Washington, who were not obliged to reside 
there.” He sawa “one eyed kind of wgoden building,” upon “a melancholy 
ieee of waste ground,” that can no longer be found there; he looked out 

“pon a straggling row of houses one story high,” that, in fact, are two and 


and unhealthiness of Washington, I quote from the official sources, and am sa- 
tisfied that it “ is the healthiest City, of an equal number of inhabitants, in the 
United States.” It is questionable whether the bills of mortality of any other 
city, even London, exhibits egual proof of salubrity. “ During the months of 
last September and October,” its sickliest months, as is well known, ‘‘ and from 
all causes whether of casualty or disease,” the whole number of deaths, in a po- 


pulation of twenty-five thousand, is eighty-five. So much for the refutation of 


that charge, and Mr. Dickens’ idea of the population of Washington. 

The state of the wretched road he describes as having passed over, on en- 
tering Virginia, he neglects to mention is to be ascribed to a rail road about to 
be opened, to supersede it almost entirely. His mawkish sensibilities to slave- 

ry, “‘that most hideous blot and foul disgrace,”—* the pain of living in its 

contemplation”—to one, too, who has witnessed the miserab’e servitude, suf- 
ferings and scanty pittance of the white slaves, dying by inches in the fetid atmos- 
phere of the workshops of Britain, or starving for the want of employment ; 
to whom an American slave’s lot would be a most enviable Elysium: for him 
to speak of slavery ag it exists in America, a legacy, too, from our English 
foretathers, to talk of ‘the infamy of the traffic,” of “iron fetters,”’ and 

uttering falsehoods about weapons “to hew and hack the slaves ;” we will, in 
charity, suppose all this to be the offspring of ignorance and prejudice, not 
rising above the infamous and contemptible trash issued from the laboratory of 
the blind fanatics of our country. The statesmen and well-informed people of 
England know better. Miss Martineau and Dickens are the mere dupes of 
those acting upon other principles. I will not follow the course of Mr. D. 
further. 

Few of those acquainted with the conventional forms of society, to say no- 
thing of that in which some of our citizens have associated abroad, will admit tha, 
“ Charles Dickens, Esquire,” is the modern Chesterfield to teach them the 
rules of politeness. It is to be presumed they understand the rules of good 
breeding better than himself, even if in public places some of them may in- 
dulge rather too freely in the propensity of “ spitting,” arising from too great an 
indulgence in the use of tobacco. If he knew better, the conduct of Mr. D. 
at the seat of Government was that of an insufferable coxcomb. A few anec. 
dotes, about which there is no mistake, will shew this. He dined with Ex-Pre- 
sident ADAMs, to meet invited company, at an unusually early hour for dinner, 
that Mr. A.,his family, and friends might attend the church services in the even- 
ing ;—Sunday, on account of his legislative duties, being the only day he was 
able to entertain Mr. Dickens; and he, his chief guest, converted the meal in- 
to his “‘luncheon,”’ dressed in a frock coat, and in other respects in his morn- 
ing gear, and quitting the cable early, with the apology, he ‘‘ must return to 
his lodgings to dress for dinner, as he was engaged to dine out !"’ On receiv- 
ing the card of a distinguished member of the Cabinet, indicating his official 
station, and being told he was below, having called to make him a visit, at the 
usual visiting hour, a message was returned from Mr. D. that he * was dress 

ing,” and requested the Hon. Secretary to * call to-morrow !” 

To another gentleman,who had tendered him some civility, on his expressing 
a desire of his Jady’s having an opportunity of seeing him,with Mrs. D., at her 
house,—he replied, *‘ J receive visits’’ at such and such hours, which he indica- 
ted ; and was perhaps so condescending as to add he would be happy to see her. 
The lady and the Cabinet Minister made no other attempt to form the acquaint- 
ance of ‘* Charles Dickens, Esquire.” They did not acknowledge his right to 
more ‘en Prince” in our Republic—even if others would instal him as the 
Monarch of Letters. 

The absurd statements made in his “ notes,” and his conduct in society, are 
sufficient to stamp the character of ‘‘ Charles Dickens, Esquire,’’ as an igno- 
rant and prejudiced Tourist, and not a particularly well bred gentleman. 

For the attention and civilities heaped upon him wherever he travelled, he 
has made some return to his hospitable entertainers, by representing ‘the 
Americans”’ to be “‘ by nature frank, brave, cordial, hospitable, and affectionate ;’ 
but their Country he has exposed to ridicule; and, especially on the Slave hold- 
ing States, he has done all in his power to attach odium; by gleaning from our 
scavenger presses, or drawing upon his fertile invention, statements the most of- 
fensive, if not wholly false, in regard to slavery. 

' The object of Mr. Dickens’ visit to America was mercenary; and as a mer- 
cenary he should be treated. His notes have been prepared for the English 
market. A CosMopoLire, BUT TRUE AMERICAN. 





The Ilotels at the Government City —One of our correspondents writing from 
Washington, expresses himself thus :—-“I am glad to perceive a great improve- 
ment at the Capital in the Hotels, that are now sufficiently commodious to 
accommodate all visitors to the seat of Guvernment. Withia a few months 
several thousand dollars have been expended upon the spacious range ef build- 
ings, not long since vacated by the Generel Post Office Department ; and de- 
scribed by “ Charles Dickens, Esquire,” as his quarters, now The City Hotel, 
where the Army and Navy officers mostly congregate, being satisfied with the 
comforts provided by Mr. Fuucer, its former tenant. However, the Comman- 
der in Chief, Gen. Scorr, has made his head quarters at the European Hotel, a 
few doors west, where there has also been a liberal expenditure of some thou- 
sands ; both being conveniently situated in the immediate neighborhood of the 
President’s Mansion, the public offices, and the theatre. The latter Hotel is 
kept by Monsieur, a first rate French cook, but rather Madame GaLiaBRuUN, 
inAhe French style ; and I can safely recommend it, for its unsurpassed neat- 
ness, and the excellence of the cuisine, accompanied with moderate charges 
Meals are provided, as at the French Restaurants, by the car/é, a convenience 
and economy that will be sensibly felt here during the winter, when the debates 
&c., may be attractive. Severa! of the dignitaries are expected to have their 
quarters at these excellent and fashivnable hotels, which were much needed 
in the “haut ton quarter’—*" the West end.” Gadsby’s and Brown’s main- 
tain their reputation, ‘down in the City.” With the aid, too, of numerous 
boarding houses, there will be no want of accommudation.” 








THE LOAFER’S SOLILOQUY. | 
Who steals my purse, steals trash ; the first red cent 
Aint in it, and | dont know when it will be ; 
But he who robs me of my cavendish, 
Particularly if he doesn’t chew, 
Robs me of that he don’t know what to do with, 
And leaves me in ad—n_ bad fix. 

An Irish Argument.—As the late Mr. G., a farmer at Duddingstone, once 
stuod at his gate, an Jrish lad came up to him and requested to be employed. 
Mr. G.—“ Go away, Sir! I will never employ any of your country again.” 
Irishman—“ Why, your honour! Sure we are good workers! God bless 
you ! dogive me a job.” Mr. G.—* No, Sir, I won't ; for the last Irishman 
I employed died on my hands, and I was forced to bury him at my own 
charge.” Irishman—* Ah, your honour! you need not fear that of me; for I 
can a certificate that I never died in the employment of any master I ever 
served!” There was no resisting this. Poor Pat got employment, and with- 


Picayune. 





three stories, and many of them not inferior to some of those he is perhaps in habit 
“f seeing daily in Oxford and Bund streets, London. As regards the population 


out the certificate. 


Qur AMless, 


A NEW STORY BY THE AUTHOR OF “ HARRY LORREQUER,” “‘CHARLES O'MALLEY.’ 


JACK HINTON, THE GUARDSMAN. 








CHAPTER LI.—-A MISHAP. 


If I began my career as a soldier at one of the gloomiest periods of our pe- 
ninsular struggle, I certainly was soon destined to witness one of the most 
brilliant achievements of our arms in the opening of the campaign of 1813. 

On the 22nd of May the march began—that forward movement, for the hour 
of whose coming many heart had throbbed, and many a bosom beat high. From 
Ciudad Rodrigo to the frontier our way led through the scenes of former glo- 
ry ; and if the veterans of the army exulted at once again beholding the bat- 
tle-fields where victory had crowned their arms, the new soldiers glowed with 
ambition to emulate their fame. As for myself, short as the period had been 
since I guitted England, I felt that my character had undergone a very great 
change : the wandering fancies of the boy had sobered down into the more 
fixed, determined passions of the man. The more I thought of the inglorious 
indolence of my former life, the stronger was now my desire to deserve a high- 
er reputation than that of a mere lounger about a court—the military accompa- 
niment of a pageant. Happily forme, I knew not at the time how few op- 
portunities for distinction are afforded by the humble position of a subaltern— 
how seldom occasions arise where, amidst the mass around him, his name can 
win praise or honour. I knew not this; and my reverie by day, my dream b 
night, presented but one image—that of some bold, successful deed, by whic 
I should be honourably known and proudly mentioned ; or my death be that of 
a brave soldier in the field of glory. 

It may be remembered by my reader, that in the celebrated march by which 
Wellington opened that campaign—whose result was the expulsion of the 
French armies from the Peninsula—the British left, under the command of 
Graham, was always in advance of the main body ; their route traversed the 
wild and dreary passes of the Tras-os-Montes, a vast expanse of country, with 
scarcely a road to be met with, and but few inhabitants ; the solitary glens and 
gloomy valleys whose echoes had waked to no other sounds save those of the 
wild heron or the eagle, were now to resound with the thundering roll of artil- 
lery waggons, the clanking crash of cavalry columns, or the monotonous din of 
the infantry battalions, as from sun-rise to sun-set they poured along—now sca- 
ling the rugged height of some bold mountain ; now disappearing among the 
wooded depths of some dark ravine. 

Owing to a temporary appointment on the staff, I was continually passing and 
repassing between this portion of the army and the force under the immediate 








command of Lord Wellington. Starting at day-break, I have set off alone 
through these wild untravelled tracts, where mountains rose in solemn gran- 
deur, their dark sides wooded with the gloomy cork-tree, or rent by some his- 
sing torrent, whose splash was the only sound that broke the universal silence 
—now dashing on with speed across the grassy plain—now toiling along on 
foot, the bridle on my arm—lI have seen the sun go down and never heard a 
| human voice, nor seen the footsteps of afellow-man; and yet, what charms 
_had those lonely hours for me, and what a crowd of blissful thoughts and hap- 
| py images they yet bring back to me! The dark glen, the frowning precipice, 
| the clear rivulet, gurgling on amid the mossy stones, the long and tangled weeds 
that hung in festoons down some rocky cliff, through whose fissured sides the 
| water fell in heavy drops into a little basin at its foot—all spoke to me of the 
happiest hours of my life, when, loved and loving, I wandered tho livelong 
| day. 
How often as the day was falling, have I sat down to rest beneath some tall 
| beech, gazing on the glorious expanse of mountain and valley, hill and plain, 
and winding river—all beneath me ; and how, as I looked, have my thovghts 
wandered away from those to many a far-off mile ; and then what doubts end 
hopes would crowd upon me. Was I forgotten!—had time and distance 
wiped away all memory of me !—was I as one she had never seen, or was she 
_still to me as when we parted? In such momenis as these how often have I 
| recurred to our last meeting at the holy well; and still, own it, some vague 
feeling of superstition has spoken hope to my heart, when reason alone had bid 
| me despair. 
| It was at the close of a sultry day—the first of June, I shall not readily for- 
| get it—that overcome by fatigue I threw myself down beneath the shelter of a 
| grove of acacias, and, tethering my horse with his bridle, fell into one of my 
accustomed reveries. The heat of the day—the drowsy hum of the summer 


| 


’| insects—the very monotonous champ of my horse, feeding beside me—all 


conspired to make me sleepy, and I fell into a heavy slumber. My dreams, 
like my last-waking thoughts, were of home ; but strangely enough, the scenes 
| through which I had been travelling, the officers with whom I was intimate, the 
| wild guerilla chiefs, who from time to time crossed my path or shared my bi- 
| vouac, were mixed up with objects and persons many a mile away; making 
that odd and incongruous collection which we so often experience in sleep. 

A kind of low, unbroken sound, like the tramp of cavalry over grass, awoke 
me ; but still, such was my drowsiness, that I was again about to relapse into 
sleep, when the sound of a manly voice, singing at the foot of the rock beneath 
me, fully aroused me. I started up, and peeping cautiously over the head of 
the cliff, beheld to my surprise and terror, a party of French soldiers stretched 
upon the green sward around a fire. It was the first time I had ever seen the 
imperial troops, and notwithstanding the danger of my position, I felt a most 
unaccountable longing to creep nearer and watch their proceedings. The 
sounds I had heard at first, became at this moment more audible ; and on look- 
| ing down the glen, I perceived a party of about twenty dragoons cantering up 
the valley! ‘hey were dressed in the uniform of the “ Chasseur Legers,” and 
in their light blue jacket and silvered helmets had a most striking and pictu- 
resque effect. My astonishment at their appearance was not diminished by 
the figure who rode gaily along at their head. She was a young and pretty- 
looking girl, dressed in a blue frock, and jean trowsers; a light foraging cap, 
with the number of the regiment worked in silver on the front ; a small can- 
teen suspended from one shoulder by a black belt, completed her equipment ; 
her hair of a glossy black, was braided richly at either side of her face, and a 
couple of bows of light blue attested a degree of coquetry, the rest of her cos- 
tume gave no evidence of. She rode “en cavalier ;"” and by the easy attitude 
in which she sat, and her steady hand on the bridle denoted that the regimen- 
tal riding school had contributed to her accomplishments. I had heard before 
of the Vivandiéres of the French army, but was in nowise prepared for the 
really pretty figure and costume | now beheld. 


As the riding party approached, the others sprung to their feet, and drawing 
up in line performed a mock salute, which the young lady returned with perfect 
gravity ; and then,carelessly throwing her bridle to the one nearest, dismounted. 
a few moments the horses were picketted ; the packs were scattered about 
the grass—cooking utensils, provisions, and wine were distributed—and, amid 
a perfect din of merry voices and laughter, the preparations for dinner were 
commenced. Mademoiselle’s part, on the whule, amused me not a little. 
Not engaging in any of the various occupations about her, she seated herself 
ona pile of cavalry cloaks at a little distance from the rest, and taking out a 
much-worn and well-thumbed-looking volume from the pocket of he: coat, 
she began to read to herself with the most perfect unconcern of all that was 
going on about her. Meanwhile the operations of the cuisine were conducted 
with a despatch and dexterity that only French soldiers ever attain to; and, 
shall I confess it, the rich odour that steamed upwards from the well-seasoned 
potage—the savoury smell of the roast kid, albeit partaking of onions—and 
the brown breasts of certain ‘* poulets,” made me wish heartily that for half 
an hour or so | could have changed my alleg ance, converted myself into @ 
soldat de la garde, and led mademoiselle in to dinner. At levgth the party be- 
neath had arranged their meal upon the grass; and the corporal, with an air of 
no inconsiderable pretension, took mademoiselle’s hand to conduct her to the 
place of horour at the head of the feast—calling out as he did, “ Place, mes- 
sieurs, place pour madame la duchesse de——de——” “ N’importe quoi, 
said another, “ the emperor has many a battle to win yet, and many a kingdom 
and a duchy to give away. As fer myself, I count upon the baton of a mar- 
shal before the campaign closes.” Have done I beg you with such folly, and 
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help me to.some of that salmi,” said the lady, with a much more | 





i wert round freel , and the qui ? 
em not wanting, for I could But taleli pore 
and there a stray word or.so of the conversation. Allthis time my own posi- 
tion was far from ble. Independent of the fact of being a spec 
a good dinner and a jolly party while famishing with hunger and thirst, my 
chance of escape depended either on the party moving forward, or being se 
insensible from the effects of their carouse that I might steal away unobserved. 
While I balanced with myself which of these alternatives was more likely, an 
accident decided the question—my horse, who up to this moment was grazing 
close beside, hearing one of the ong! horses neigh in the valley beneath, 
pricked up his ears, Se cay upwards, broke the bridle with which I had fasten- 
ed him, and cantered gaily down into the midst of the picketted animals. In 
an instant every man serveg }0 his legs: some rushed to their holsters and 
drew forth their pistols ; others caught up their sabres from the grass, and the 
young lady herself tightened her girth and sprang into her saddle with the 
alacrity of one accustomed to moments of danger. All was silence now for 
a couple of minutes, except the slight noise of the troopers engaged in bri- 
dling their horses and fixing on their packs, when a leud voice called out, 
Voila!” and the same instant everv eye in the party was directed to my 
shako, which hung on a branch of atree above me, and up to this moment I 
had forgotten. Before I could determine on any line of escape, three of the 
number had rushed up the rock, and with drawn sabres commanded me to 
surrender myself their prisoner. There was no choice: I flung down my 
sword with an air of sulky resignation, and complied. My despatches, of 
which they soon rifled me, sufficiently expla‘ned the cause of my journey, and 
allayed any apprehensions they might have felt as to a surprise party. A few 
brief questions were all they put to me ; and then, conducting me down the 
cliff to the scene of their bivouac, they proceeded to examine my holsters and 
the flaps of my saddle, for any papers which I might have concealed in these 

laces. ‘Eh bien! moncolonel,” said the leader of the party, as he drew 

imself up before me, and carried his hand to his cap ina salute as respectful 
and orderly as though I were his officer, ‘‘ what say you to a little supper ere 
we move forward ?” ‘There’s the bill of fare,” said another, laughing, as he 
pointed to the remnant of roast fowls and stewed kid that covered the grass. 
I was too young a soldier to comport myself at the moment with that philoso- 
phic resignation to circumstances which the changeful fortunes of war so for- 
cibly instil; and I merely answered by a brief refusal, while half unconscious- 
ly I threw my eyes around to see if no chance of escape presented itself. 
“* No, no,” cried the corporal who at once read my look and its meaning— 
‘don’t try that, or you reduce me to the extremity of trying this,” patting as 
he spoke, the butt of his carbine, with an air of easy determination there was 
no mistaking. 

‘“* Let me rather recommend Monsieur le Capitaine to try, this,” said the 
Vivandiére, who, unperceived by me, was all this while grilling the half of a 
poulet over the embers. There was something in the kindness of the act, 
coupled as it was with an air of graceful courtesy that touched me, so, smoth- 
ering all my regretful thoughts at my mishap, 1 summoned up my best bow 
and my best French to acknowledge the civility, and the moment after was 
seated on the grass beside Mademoiselle Annette, discussing my supper with 
the appetite of a man whose sorrows were far inferier to his _ 

As the moon rose, the party, who evidently had been waiting for some 
others they expected, made preparations for continuing their journey, the first 
of which consisted in changing the corporal’s pack and equipments to the 
back of my English thoroughbred, his own meagre and rawboned quadruped 
being destined for me. Up to this instant the thought of escape had never 
left my mind ; I knew I could calculate on the speed of my horse: I had had 
some trials of his endurance, and the only thing was to obtain such a start as 
might carry me out of bullet range at once, and all was safe. Now this last 
hope deserted me, as I beheld the miserable hack to which I was condemned ; 
and yet poignant as this feeling was—shall | confess it!—it was inferior in 
its pain to the sensation I experienced as | saw the rude French soldier with 
clumsy jack boots and heavy hand curvetting about upon my mettlesome 
charger, and exhibiting his paces for the amusement of his companions. 


The order was now given to mount, and I took my place in the middle file, 
the dragoons on either side of me having unslung their carbines, and given 
me laughingly to understand that I was to be made a riddle of if I attempted 
an escape. 

The long months of captivity that followed have, somehow, I cannot at all 
explain why, left no such deep impression on my mind as the simple events of 
that night—I remember it still like a thing of yesterday—we travelled along 
the crest of a mountain—the valley lying in deep, dark shadow beneath—the 
moon shone brightly out upon the grey granite rocks beside me—our pace was 
sometimes pushed to a fast trot, and then relaxed to a walk, the rel ee as it 
appeared to me, to indulge the conversational tastes of my escort than for 
any other reason ; their spirits never flagged for a moment—some jest or story 
was ever going forward—some anecdote of the campaign, or some love ad- 
venture, of which the narrator was the hero, commented on by all in turn with 
a degree of sharp wit and ready repartee that greatly surprised me. In all 
these narratives mademoiselle played a prominent part, being invariably re- 
ferred to for any explanation which the difficulties of female character seemed 
to require ; her opinion on such points being always regarded as conclusive. 
At times too they would break forth into some rude hussar song—some regular 
specimen of camp lyric poetry—each verse being sung by a different indivi- 
dual, and chorussed by the whole party in common. 1 have said that these 
trifling details have left a deep impression behind them—stranger still, one of 
those wild strains haunts my memory yet, and strikingly illustrative as it is, 
not only of those songs in general, but of that peculiar mixture of levity and 
pathos, of reckless heartlessness and deep feeling so eminently French, I can- 
not help giving it to my reader. It represents the last love letter of a soldier 
to his mistress, and runs thus :— 


I mi 


Sars. 


LE DERNIER ADIEU DU SOLDAT. 


Rose, l‘iutention d’ |a presente, 

Est de t’ informer d’ ma sante ; 
L’armée Francaise est triomphante, 

Et moi j’ai I’bras gauche emporteé ; 
Nous avons eu d’ grands avantages, 
La mitraille m’a brisé les os, 

Nous avons pris arm’s et baggages ; 
Pour ma part j’ai deux bals dans I'dos. 


J’suis a l’hopital d’ou je pense 

Partir bient6t pour chez les morts, 

J’t envois dix francs qu’celui qui me panse. 
M’a donnés pour avoir mon corps. 

Je me suis dit puisqu’il faut que je file, 

Et que ma Rose perd son epouseur, 

Ca fait que je mourrai plus tranquille 
D’savoir que j’lui laiss’ ma valeur. 


Lorsque j’ai quitte ma viell ’mere, 
Elle s’expirant sensiblement, 
’ A Varrivé d’ma lettre j’espere 
Qu’ell sera morte entiérement, 
Car si la pauvre femme est guerite 
Elle est si bonne qu’ elle est dans le cas, 
De s’faire mourir de mort subite 
A la nouvelle de mon trepas. 


Je te recommand "bien ma p’tit Rose, 
Mon bon chien ne |’abandonn’ pas, 
Surtout ne lui dit pas la chose 

Qui fait qu'il ne me reverra pas, 

Lui que’je suis sure se fait une féte 
De me voir rev’nir caporal, 

Il va pleurer comme une béte, 

En apprenant mon sort fatal. 


Quoiqu’ ca, c’est quelqu’ chose qui m’enrage 
D’etre "fait mourir loin du pays, 

Au moins quand ou meurt au village, 
On peut dire bon soir aux amis, 

On a sa place derriére l'eglise 

On a son nom sur un’ croix de bois, 

Et puis on esper’ qu’ la payse 

Viendra pour priér quelque fois. 

Adieu, Rose! adieu! du courage, 

A nous revoir il n’faut plus songer, 

Car au regiment ou je m’engage, 

On ne vous accorde pas de congé. 

V’'la toute qui tourne, j’n’y vois goutte, 
Ah !—c’est fini—j'esens que j’m’en vas, 
J’viens de recevoir ma feuill’ de route, 
Adieu! Rose, adieu x’ m’oubli’ pas. 


Fatigue and weariness that scemed never to weigh upon my companion 
more once pressed heavily on me: as [ po gt achat ona, 
fitful slumber, the same song continued ; for having begun it, somehow, } 


cal look | it appeared to possess such a charm for them, they could not cease singing,” 
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i Adieu ! Rose, adieu! n’ m’oubli’ pas, 

kept ringing through my ears till daybreak. 

“a CHAPTER LIIl.—THE MARCH. 

Such, with little variety, was the history of each day and night of our march 
The days usually passed in some place of security and concealment, while a 
reconnaissance would be made by some three or four of the party ; and,as night 
fell, the route was continued. 

One incident alone broke the monotony of the journey. On the fourth night 
we left the mountain, and descended into a large open plain, taking fur our 
ide the course of a river which seemed familiar to my companions. The 
night was dark, heavy masses of cloud concealed the moon, and not a star was 
visible ; the atmosphere was close and oppressive, and there reigned around a 
kind of unnatural stillness, unbroken by = flow of the sheget river which 
moved on beside us. Our pace had been a rapid one for some time; and, 
contrary to their wont, the dragoons neither iebokaea in their gay songs nor 
merry stories, but kept together with more of military precision than they had 
hitherto assumed. 

I conjectured from this that we were probably approaching the French lines ; 
and, on questioning the corporal, was told that such was the case. 

A little after midnight we halted for a few moments to refresh the horses. 
Each man dieupebied, and stood with his hand upon the bridle ; and I could 
not but mark how the awful silence of the hour seemed to prey upon their 
spirits as they spoke together in low and broken whispers, as if fearful to inter- 
rupt the deep sleep of nature. It was just then that every eye was directed to 
a bright star that burst out above the horizon, and seemed to expand 
gradually into a large mass of great brilliancy, and again to diminish toa 
mere speck, which it remained for some time, and then disappeared entirely. 
We remained gazing on the dark spot where this phenomenon had appeared, 
endeavouring by a hundred conjectures to explain it. Wearied at length with 
watching, we were about to continue our journey, when, suddenly from the 
quarter from where the star had shone, a rocket shot up into the dark sky, and 
broke into ten thousand brilliant fragments, which seemed to hang suspended 
on high in the weight of the dense atmosphere. Another followed, and an- 
other ; then, after a pause of some minutes, a blue rocket was seen to mount 
into the air, and explode with a report which, even at the distance we stood, 
was audible. Scarcely had its last fragments disappeared in the darkness, 
when a low rumbling noise, like the booming of distant thunder, seemed to 
creep along the ground. Then came rattling volley, as if of small arms; and 
at last the whole horizon burst into a red glare, which forked up from earth to 
sky, with a crash that seemed to shake the very ground beneath us. Masses of 
dark, misshapen rock sprung into the sky ; millions upon millions of sparks glit- 
tered through the air, anda cry, like the last expiring wail of a drowning crew, 
rose above all other sounds—and all was still. The flame was gone—the 
gloomy darkness had returned—not a sound was heard—but in that brief mo- 
ment, four hundred of the French army met their graves beneath the castle of 
Burgos, which in their hurried retreat they had blown up, without apprizing 
the troops, who were actually marching beneath its very walls. 

Our route was now resumed in silence—even the levity of the French sol- 
diers had received acheck ; and scarcely a word passed as we rode on through 
the gloomy darkness, anxiously looking for day-break, to learn something of 
the country about us. 

Towards sun-rise, we found ourselves at the entrance of a mountain pass 
traversed by the Ebro, which in some places almost filled the valley, and left 
merely a narrow path between its waters and the dark cliffs that frowned 
above. Here we proceeded ; sometimes in single file—now tracing the signs 
of the retreating force which had just preceded us—now lost in astonishment 
at the prodigious strength of the position thus abandoned. But even these 
feelings gave way before a stronger one—our admiration of the exquisite beau- 
ty ofthe scenery. Glen after glen was seen opening as we advanced into this 
wide valley, each bearing its tributary system to the mighty Ebro; the clear 
waters reflecting the broken crags, the waving foliage, and the bright verdure 
that beamed around, as orange trees, laurels, and olives bent over the current, 
or shot up in taper spires towards the clear blue sky. How many a sheltered 
nook we passed, with an involuntary longing to rest and linger among scenes 
e0 full of romantic beauty. Bat already the din of the retreating column was 
borne towards us on the breeze ; the heavy, monotonous roll of large guns and 
caissons—while now and then we thought we could catch the swell of martial 
music blending through the other sounds. But soon we caine up with waggons 
carrying the wounded and sick, who, having joined by another road, had fallen 
to the rere of the march. From them we learned that the Kiug of Spain, Joseph 
himself, was with the advanced guard ; that the destination of the forces was 
Vittoria, where a junction with the corps d’armec of the other generals being 
effected, it was decided on giving battle to the Anglo-Spanish army. 

As we advanced, our progress became slower and more difficult, close co- 
lumns of infantry blocked up the road, or dense masses of cavalry, with several 
hundred led horses and baggage mules, prevented all chance of getting for- 
ward. Gradually however, the valley widened, the mountain became less 
steep, and by evening we reached a large plain, closed towards the north-east 
by lofty mountains, which I learned were the Pyrenees, and beheld, in the far 
distance, the tall spires of the city of Vittoria. Several roads crossed the 
plain towards the city,all of which were now crowded with troops—some 
pressing on in the direction of the town, others were taking up their portion, 
and throwing up hasty embankments and stockades. Meanwhile the loaded 
waggons, with the spoil of the rich convents and the royal treasure, were seen 
wending their slow way beneath the walls of Vittoria, on the road to Bayonne, 
escorted by a strong cavalry force, whose bright helmets and breastplates pro- 
nounced them ‘“ Cuirassiers de la Garde.” The animation and excitement of 
the whole scene was truly intense, and as I rode along beside the corporal, I 
listened with eagerness to his account of the various regiments as they passed 
hither and thither and took up their position on the wide plain. ‘“ ‘There, 
look yonder,” said he, ‘‘where that dark mass is defiling beside the pine 
wood—see how they break into parties—watch them how they scatter along, 
the low bank beside the stream under shelter of the brush-wood : there were 
eight hundred men in that battallion—where are they now ! all concealed—they 
are the tirailleurs of the army : and see on that low mound above them where 
the flag is flying, the guns are about to uccupy that height. I was right, you 
see, there they come, six, seven, eight pieces of heavy metal: sacre bleu : that 
must be a place cf some consequence.” 

“* What are the troops yonder with the red tufts in their caps, and scarlet 
trowsers !”” 

“ Ah! par bleu! your countrymen will soon know to their cost—they are the 
‘Infantérie de la Garde ;’ there's not a man in the column you are looking at, 
who is not decoré.” ‘ 

‘‘Look at this side, monsieur—see the Chasseur a Cheval,” said Annette, 
putting her hand on my arm, while her bright eyes glanced proudly at the glit- 
tering column which advanced by a road near us—coming along at a sharp trot 
—their equipment clattering—their horses highly conditioned—and the splendid 
uniform of light blue and silver giving them a most martial air. 
‘“‘ Bah !” said the corporal contemptuously, ‘ these are the dragoons to my 
taste ;” so saying, he pointed to a dark column of heavy cavalry who led their 
horses slowly along by a narrow causeway ; the long black horse hair trailed 
from their dark helmets with something of a gloomy aspect, to which their flow- 
ing cloaks of deep blue added. “ Les Cuirassiers de Milhauds ;—but look— 
look yonder—tonnere de ciel—see that.” The object to which my attention 
was now directed was a park of artillery that covered the whole line of road 
from the Miranda pass to the very walls of Vittoria. 
‘“‘ Two hundred at least,”’ exclaimed he, after counting some twenty or thirty 
of the foremost. ‘ Ventre bleu! what chance have you before the batteries 
of the guard?” As he spoke, the drums beat across the wide plain; a contin- 
uous dull roli murmured along the ground—it ceased—the trumpets brayed 
forth a call—-a clanging crash followed, and I saw that the muskets were 
brought to the shoulder, as the bayonet glanced in the sux, and the sharp sa- 
bres glittered along the squadrons. Fora second or two all was still, and then 
the whole air was rent with a loud cry of Vive le Roi !—while a mounted party 
rode slowly from the left, and, entering one of the gates of she city, disap- 
peared from our sight. Night was now beginning to fall, as we wended our 
way slowly along towards the walls of Vittoria; it being the corporal’s inten- 
tion to deliver his prisoner into the hands of the ‘“‘etat major” of Marshal 
Jourdan. 

CHAPTER LIII.—VITTORIA. eR" 
What a contrast to the scene without the walls did the city of Vittoria pre- 
sent. Scarcely had we left behind us the measured tread of moving battalions, 
the dark columns of winding cavalry, when we entered streets brilliantly light- 
ed; gorgeous and showy equipages turned every where ; music resounded on 
all sides—servants in splendid liveries made way for ladies in all the elegance 
of evening dress, enjoying the delicious coolness of a southern climate at sun- 
set—groups of officers in full uniform, chatted with their fair friends from the 
balconies of the large majestic houses. ‘The sounds of gaiety and mirth were 
heard from every open lattice, and the chink of the castatanet, and the proud 
step of the fandango, echoed around us. ; 
Women, dressed in all the perfection of Parisian coquetry, loitered along the 


drawn mantillas, peered cautiously around them tw see the strangers. Young 
French officers swaggered boastfully about, with the air of conquerors, while 
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ders to accept your parole ; but if you refuse it, you 
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gloomy frown from under the broad shadow of his re 
evidence of ,his own senses, at seeing his mica ae se if doubt the 
usurper. Yin the occupation th 

In the open plazas, too, the soldiers were pi 
around thie rps. or lay stretched on the ae nein — stood jin Partie 
ils from the southern provinces ; ey had cartied ays, 
aie ' provinces; cups and goblets of th away 
, and of the most costly materials were strewn about them et Nand. 
of the churches—the rich cloths of gold embroidery that had de he Vessel, 
tars—pictures, the chef-d’ceuvres of the first masters all ee the a). 
confused heap, among baskets of fruit, wine-skins, ancient armon there, in Ore 
weapons.—From time to time some brilliant staff would pass “ and moder, 
panied by ladies, who seemed strangely mixed up with all the’ rea ACcon. 
of the scene. oe display 
My guide, after conversing for a few moments, wit -offici 
sinnak-unet from the pes into a narrow stree _ mia Of his rp, 
was formed by a large building, now brilliantly lit up. As we ns v0 whi 
perceived that two sentries were on guard at the narrow gate ad 
ner with the imperial ‘‘N” in the centre, waved heayi y over a “et bay 
‘‘ This is ‘le quartier general,’ ” said the corporal, dropping his whe yr 
fully, as we drew near. At the same instant, a young officer red Tespec, 
plume bespoke him as an aide-de-camp, pushed past us ;_ but san ny he 
round. said something I could not catch, to the corporal. “ Bien 
nant,” said the latter, carrying his hand to his dane. “ Follow leat. 
sieur;” said the officerr, addressing me, and the next moment I ie meer 
oa eS richly furnished room, when having motioned me to be _ 
My meditations, such as they were, were not suffered to be |o 
seconds the aide-de-camp made his appearance, and with a |o 
me to accompany him. 

‘‘ The general will receive you at once,” said he. 
I eagerly asked his name. 

‘* Le General Oudinot.” 

" a ! the marshal.” 

‘No; his brother. I perceive you are a young soldier, so ™ 
a hint: dont mind his eehnie— crest un tee Séemme’ at toby you 
the loud burst of laughter from a room at the end of the corridor dua 
conclusion of his speech, and before I had time for another question i. ” 
opened, and I was introduced. yao Gee 
In a small but richly furnished chamber sat four officers round a tabl 
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vered with a magnificent display of sil ver cups and plate, and upon which 
sert was spread—fiasks of French and Spanish wine—a salver holding ¢; “a 
a book, apparently an orderly book, before them, from which one of the at 
was reading as I came in. As the aide-de-camp announced me, they all |p red 
up, and the general, for I knew him at once, fixing his eyes steadily on me re 
sired me to approach. _ 
As I obeyed his not very courteous order, I had time to perceive that ¢] 
figure before me was that of a stout-square built man of about fifty-five op ren 
His head was bald; his eyebrows, of a bushy grey, were large and meetiny, 
A moustache of the same grizzly appearance shaded his lip, and served to eo, 
ceal two projecting teeth, which, when he spoke, displayed themselves \ike 
boar’s tusks, giving a peculiarly savage expression to his dark and swarthy coun! 
tenance. The loose sleeve of his coat denoted that he had lost his lef arm 
high up; but whenever excited, I could see that the short stump of the am . 
tated limb jerked convulsively in a manner it was painful to look at. . 
“What! A deserter! aspy! Eh! what is it, Alphonse !” 

The aide-de camp, blushing, whispered some few words rapidly, and th: 
general resumed— 7 
‘*Ha! Be seated, monsieur. The officers of the imperial army know how 
to treat their prisoners ; though par Diew! they can’t teach their enemies the 
lesson. You have floating prisons, they tell me, in England, where my poor 
countrymen die of disease and starvation. Sacre Dieu! what cruelty!” 
“You have been misinformed, general. The nation I belong to is uniformly 
humane to all whom chance of war has made its prisoners, and never forgets 
that the officers of an army are gentlemen.” 
‘‘Ha! whatdo you mean?” said he, becoming dark with passion, as he half 
rose from his seat ; then, stopping suddenly short, he continued in a veice of 
suppressed anger :—‘* Where are your troops ?’’ What numberof men has 
your ‘ Villainton’ got with him?” 

mn Of course,” said I, smiling, ‘ you do not expect me to answe: such ques 
tions.’ 

‘Do you refuse it?” said he, with a grim smile. 

‘“T do distinctly refuse,” was my answer. 

‘“* What rank do you hold in your service ?” 

‘*T am but a subaltern.” 

‘* Tenez,” said another of the party, who for some time past had been le- 
surely conning over the despatches which had been taken from me—“ You are 
called ‘ capitaine’ here, monsieur.” 

“Ha! ha! What say you to that?” cried the general, exultingly. “Read 
it, Chamont.” 
‘The despatches which Captain Airey will deliver-——” “Is it not so" 
said he, handing me the paper. 
“Yes,” said I, coolly ; ** he is the senior aid-de-camp, but being employed 
in General Graham’s staff, now occupied in the pursuit of your army——" 
‘* Mille tonneres!' Young man, you have chosen an unsuitable place to cut 
your jokes.” . 
“ Sa majesté le roi,” said an aid-de-camp, entering hastily, and throwing the 
door open to its full extent ; and scarcely had the party time to rise when the 
emperor's brother appeared. Of the middle size, pale, and with a thoughtful, 
expressive countenance—Joseph Buonaparte’s appearance was much 1 his fa- 
vour. His forehead was lofty and expansive, his eye large and full, and the 
sweet smile which seemed the gift of every member of the family, he posses 
sed in perfection. After afew words with General Oudinot—whose rougi 
manner and coarse bearing suffered no change by his presence—he turned te- 
wards me and with much mildness of voicc and courtesy of demeanour, 
quired if I were wounded. On hearing that I was not, he expressed a hope 
that my captivity would be of brief duration, as exchanges were already i 
progress—“ Meanwhile,” said he, “you shall have as little to complain of as 
ossible.” 
j As he concluded these few, but, to me, most comforting words, | received . 
hint from the aid-de-camp to withdraw, which I did, into an adjoming ue 
The same aid-de-camp by whom I had hitherto been accompanied now )0!8 










ng, for in a few 
w bow Tequeste; 


now you are satisfied—Joseph isa fine, generous, fellow, and will take on 
not to forget his promise to you. Meanwhile, come and take share of my - 
per.” He opened a door in the wainscot as he spoke, and introduced wre 
a perfectly fitted up little boudoir, where a supper had been laid out for humm. 
Another cover was soon provided for me, and in a few minutes we were — 
at table, chatting away about the war and the opposing armies, as though . 
stead of partizans we had merely been lookers-on at the great game gerter 
My companion, though but a year or two older than myself, held the grade ' 
colonel, every step to which he won at the point ofhis sword ; he was — 
ly handsome, and his figure, though slight, powerfully knit. As the one 
passed back and forward between us, confidences became interchange fon 
before midnight soun‘ed, I found my companion quite familiar with the _ 
of Louisa Bellew, while to my equal astonishment, I was on terms of pein 
intimacy with a certain lovely marquise of the Chausée d’Antin. ‘The ? 
of a sharp bell suddenly called the aid-de-camp to his legs ; 8° drinking 
large goblet of cold water, and taking up his chapeau, he left the room 


I now threw myself back into my chair, and, tossing off a bumper of roa 
pagne, began to reason myself into the belief, that there were wy ce 
even thaa imprisonment among the French ; flitting thoughts ai 
vague dreams of the future, confused images of the present, were 4 anion's 
through my brain when the door again opened, and I heard my comp 
footsteps behind me. “7 a [have 
‘** Do you know, Alphonse,” said I, without turning in my chair, satin 
been seriously thinking of making my escape : it is quite clear that a th your 
not far off; and by Jove, if I only have the good fortune to meet "a atts 
chef d'etat major, that savage old Oudinot, lll pledge myself to clear 0 
with him.” ' 

A half chuckle of laughter behind, induced me to continue— toveh of 
‘That old fellow certainly must have risen from the ranks,—not o ses 
breeding about him. I’m certain his majesty rated him soundly for Bi pore 
ment of me when [came away. I saw his old mustachios bristling OP of 
know he was in forit.” A louder laugh than the first, but im por vor 10 
different cadence, induced me to turn my head, when what was my not bie 
see before me, not my new friend, the aid-de-camp, but General Ou ding his 
self, who all this time had been listening to my polite intentions OT oad ott 
future welfare! There was a savage exultation in his look, 4s his €) 
mine, and for a second or two he seemed to enjogpmy confusion too 
permit him to break silence. At last, he said— 

* Are you on parole, sir?” 

“No,” I briefly replied, “ nor shail I be.” le” 
‘- What—have I heard * ag aright—do you refuse your mel the very 


treets, wondering at th ran ights the Spanish city afforded : themselve ‘‘ Yes—I shall not pledge myself against attempting my 
8 ’ ering at the strange sights t panish city r > th lves es _ 

; * " t rtunity that offers. * oneral 
scarcely less objects of wonder to the dark-eyed senhoras, who, with close first Hd pe ir y 5 aioaien ff tis to become of poot Gene 


‘-—I have his majesty ® «- 
refuse i you are then at ™y dispos@! 





now and then some tall and swarthy Spaniard might be seen louring with 


me, and, slapping me familiarly on the shoulder, cried out, “ Zh hen ! [hope ° 
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have received no further instructions about you. Yes or no—I ask you tor 
the last time.” r 
\« No—distinetly no. 

«Crest nen; holla garde—numero dix et onze.” 

Two soldiers of the grenadiers, with fixed bayonets, ry at the door—a 
w burried words were spoken, the only part of which { could catch was the 
word ** cachot.”” I was at once ordered to rise—a soldier walked on either 
ade of me, and I was in this way conducted through the city to the prison of 
‘pe gendarmerie, where for the night I was to remain, with orders to forward 
ne the next morning at day-break, with some Spanish prisoners, on the road to 


Bay onne. 
CHAPTER LIV.—THE RETREAT. 


My cell, for such it was, although dignified with the appellation of chamber 
poked out by a small window upon a narrow street, the opposite side to which 
yas formed by the wall of a churchyard pertaining toa convent. As day 
woke I eagerly took my place at the casement to watch what was going on 
without; but except some bare-headed figure of a monk gliding along between 
she dark yerv avenues, or some female in deep mourning passing to her morn- 
ing’s devotions beside the grave of arelative, I could see nothing ; a deep si- 
ence seemed to brood over the city, so lately the scene of festivity and mirth. 
Towards four o’clock, however, I could hear the distant roll of drums, which 
-radually extended from the extreme right to the left of the plain before the 
‘own ; then I heard the heavy monotonous tramp of marching, broken occa- 
jonally by the clank of the brass bands of the cavalry, or the deep sullen 
under of the artillery waggons, as they moved along over the paved roads ; 
‘he trumpets too joined the clamour with the shrill revez//é, and soon the street 
jowards the front of the prison re-echoed with the unceasing clatter of troops 
moving forward. I could hear the voices of the officers calling to the men to 
noveup; heard more than once the names of particular regiments, as some 
jstinguished corps were passing ; the music of the bands was quick and in- 
writing, and as some popular air was struck up, the men would break forth 
,ddenly into the words, and the rough-voiced chorus rang through the narrow 
areets, and fell heavily on my own heart, as I lay there aprisoner. Hour after 
nour did this continue; but yet the silence behind remained as unbroken as ever ; 
-yelonely churchyard, with its dazk walls and sad-looking trees, was still and 
jeserted. 

By degrees the din in front dimimished ; regiments passed now only at in- 
-ervals, and their pace increased to a run, left no time for the bands ; the ca- 
vary, to0, trotted rapidly by, and at last all was still as in the gloomy street be- 
fore me. It was now eight o’clock, and no summons had yet come to me, al- 
hough I had heard myself the order for our marching on the Bayonne-road by 
.yurise ; the prison was still as the grave, not a step could I hear—not a bolt 
sora hinge creaked—I looked to the window, but the strong iron grating that 
jefended it, left no prospect of escape ; the door was even stronger, and there 
was no chimney. 

Sometimes the thought occurred to me that the party had forgotten me, and 
yal goue away with the other prisoners ; this thought somehow had its conso- 

aon; but the notion of being left to starve came suddenly across me, and [ 
pastened to the window to try and make myself known to some chance passer 

py, jast then the loud boom of a gun struck upon my ear; another followed, 
jouder still; and then a long heavy crashing noise, which rose and fell as the 
wind bore it, told me that the work of death had begun. The sound of the 
arge guns, which at first came only at intervals, now swelled into one loud 
continuous roar that drowned all other noise ; the strong frames of the windows 
soox, and the very ground beneath my feet seemed to tremble with the dread- 
{| concussion of the artillery ; sometimes the din would die away for a few 
seconds, and then, as the wind freshened, it would swell into a thunder, so loud 
as to make me almost to think the battle was close to where I stood Hour 
ter hour did this continue ; and now, although the little street beside me was 
hronged with many an anxious group, I no longer thought of questioning 
them ; may whole soul was wrapped up in the one thought, that of the dreadful 
engagement ; and as I listened, my mind was carrying on with itself some fan- 
cied picture of the fight, with no other guide to my imaginings than the distant 
clangour of the battle ; now I thought that the French were advancing ; that 
their battery of guns had opened; and I could imagine the dark mass that 
moved on, their tall shakos and black belts peering amidst the smoke that lay 
densely in the field. On they poured thousand after thousand ; ay, there goes 
the fusillade: the platoons are firing; but now they halt! the crash of fixing 
ayonets is heard; a cheer breaks forth; the cloud is rent; the thick smoke is 
severed as if by a lightning flash; the red coats have dashed through at the 
charge; the enemy waits not; the line wavers and breaks ; down come the 
cavalry, like an eagle on the swoop ; but again, the dread artillery opens ; the 
French form beneath the lines, and the fight is renewed. 

The fever of my mind was at its height; I paced my room with hurried 
seps, and, springing to the narrow casement, held my ear to the wall to listen. 
forgetting where lc Icalled out as though at the head of my company, 
with the wild yell of the battle around me, and the foe before me ; suddenly 
the crowd beneath the window broke; the crash of cavalry equipments re- 
sounded through the street, and the head of a squadron of cuirassiers came up 
sta trot, followed by a train of baggage waggons, with six horses to each ; the 
drivers whipped and spurred their cattle, and all betokened haste. From the 
strength of the guard, and the appearance of the waggons, I conjectured that 
they were the treasures of the army ; an opinion in which I was strengthened 
by the word ‘* Bayonne *” chalked in large letters on a chest thrown on the tep 
of a carriage. 

Some open waggons followed, in which the invalids of the army lay, a pale 
and sickly mass, their lack-lustre eyes gazed heavily around with a stupid won- 
der, like men musing in a dream—even they, however, had arms given them, 
such was the dread of falling into the hands of the guerilla bands, who infested 
the mountain passes, and never gave quarter, even to the wounded and the dy- 
ng. The long file at length passed, but only to make way for a still longer 
procession of Spanish prisoners, who, bound wrist to wrist, marched between 
‘wo files of mounted gensdarmes ; the greater number of these were moun- 
‘ameers, guerillas of the south, condemned to the galleys for life, their bronzed 
faces and stalwart figures a striking contrast to their pale and emaciated com- 
vanions, the inhabitants of the towns, who could scarce drag their weary limbs 
along, and seemed at every step ready to sink between misery and privation. 
The ribald jests and coarse language of the soldiers were always addressed to 
these, there seeming to be a kind of respect for the bolder guerillas, even in 
‘he hour of their captivity. The tramp of led horses, the roll of waggons, the 
cracking of whips, mingled with the oaths ef the muleteers and the fainter 
cnes of the sick, now filled the air, and only occasionally did the loud cannon- 
ade rise above them: from every window faces appeared turned with excited 
eagerness towards the dense crowds ; and though I could perceive that inquiries 
asto the fate of the day were constantly made and answered, my ignorance of 
Spanish prevented my understanding what was said. 

lhe noise in front of the prison, where the thoroughfare was wider and lar- 
ger, far exceeded that around me; and at last I could hear the steps of persons 
marching over-head, and ascending and descending the stairs. Doors clapped 
aid slammed on every side; when, suddenly, the door of my own cell was 
‘taken violently, and a voice cried out in French—‘ Try this; I passed twice 
Without perceiving it.” The next moment the lock turned, and my room was 
iuled with dragoons, their uniforms splashed and dirty, and evidently bearing 
‘Se marks of a long and severe march. 

“Are you the Guerilla Guiposcoa de Condeiga‘” said one of the party, ac- 
‘osting me, as I stood wrapped up in my cloak. 

“No; I am an English officer.” , 

“ Show your epaulettes, then,” said another, who knew that Spanish officers 
fever wore such. 

! opeued my cloak, when the sight of my red uniform at once satisfied them. 
At this instant a clamour of voices without was heard, and several persons call- 
ed out, “ We have him ; here he is.” The crowd around me rushed forth at 
‘he sound ; and, following among them, I reached the street, now jammed up 
with horse and foot, waggons, tumbrils, and caissons—some endeavouring to 
4asten forward towards the road to Bayonne ; others as eagerly turned towards 
‘ne plain of Vittoria, where the deafening roll of artillery showed the fight was 
“its fiercest. The dragoons issued forth, dragging a man amongst them, 
“hose enormous stature and broad chest towered above the others, but who 
‘pparently made not the slightest resistance as they hurried him forward, shout- 
‘Og, as they went, “A la grand place !—a la place !” a : 

{t was the celebrated Guerilla Guiposcoa, who had distinguished himself by 
“cls of heroic daring, and sometimes savage cruelty, towards the French— 
‘nd who had fallen into their hands that morning. Anxious to catch a glance 
‘tone of whom I had heard so often—I pressed forward amongst the rest, and 
“on found myself in the motley crowd of soldiers and townspeople that hurried 
‘Owards the Plaza. . , 

Scarcely had I entered the square when the movement of the multitude was 
“tested, and alow whispering murmur succeeded to the deafening shouts of 
"engeance and loud cries of death I had heard before ; then came the deep roll 
*! a muffted drum. I made a strong effort to press forward, and at length 
‘*ached the rear of a line of dismounted dragoons, who stood leaning on their 
* oines—their eyes steadily bent on a figure some twenty paces in front. He 
;*: 'eisurely employed in divesting himself of some of his clothes ; which, as 
; ‘00k off, he piled in a little heap beside him ; his broad guerilla hat, his 
— cloak, his sheep’s-wool jacket, slashed with gold, fell one by one from his 
me and his b manly chest at last Jay bare, heaving with manifest pride 
bes notion, as he turned his dark eyes calmly around him. Nothing was now 

‘rd in that vast crowd, save when some low, breken sob of grief would burst 
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Beyond, the wide plain of Vittoria stretched away towards the Pyrenees ; 
and, although two leagues distant, the scene of the battle was discernible, from 
the heavy mass of cloud that loured over-head, and the deep booming of the 
guns, that seemed to make the air tremulous. 

_ The Spaniard turned his calm look towards the battle-field, and for an instant 
his dark eye flashed back upon his foes with an expression of triumphant daring, 
which seemed as it were to say—I am avenged already! A cry of impatience 
burst from the crowd of soldiers, and the crash of their firelocks threatened 
that they would not wait longer for his blood. But the guerilla’s manner 
changed at once ; and holding up a small ebony crucifix before him, he seemed 
to ask a moment’s respite for a short prayer. 

The stillness showed his request was complied with ; he turned his back to- 

wards the crowd, and placing the crucifix on the low parapet, he bent down on 
both his knees, and seemed lost in his devotions. As he rose | thought I 
could perceive that he threw a glance, rapid as lightning, over the wall towards 
the river that flowed beneath. He now turned fully round; and unfastening 
the girdle of many a gay colour that he wore round his waist, he threw it 
carelessly on his left arm; and then, baring his breast to the full, knelt slowly 
down, and, with his arms wide apart, called out in Spanish, “‘ here is my life— 
come, take it.” The words were scarcely uttered, when the carbines clanked 
as they brought them to the shoulder ; the sergeant of the company called out 
the words, “ donnez”—a pause—“ feu !” The fusillade rung out, and, as iny 
eyes pierced the smoke, I could see that the guerilla had fallen to the earth, 
his arms crossed upon his bosom. A shriek, wild and terrific burst from the 
crowd.—The blue smoke slowly rose, and I perceived the French sergeant 
standing over the body of the guerilla, which lay covered with blood upon the 
turf. A kind of convulsive spasm seemed to twitch the limbs, upon which 
the Frenchman drew his sabre—the rattle of the steel scabbard rang through 
my heart ; the bright weapon glanced as he raised it above his head ; at the 
same instant the guerilla chief sprang to his legs ; he tottered as he did so, 
for I could see that his left arm hung powerless at his side: but his right held 
along poignard. He threw himself upon the Frenchman's bosom—a yell fol- 
lowed, and the same moment the guerilla sprang over the battlements, and 
with a loud splash dropped into the river beneath. The water had scarce 
covered his body, as the Frenchman fell a corpse upon the ground. 
_ A perfect roar of madness and rage burst from the French soldiers, as, rush- 
ing to the parapet, a hundred balls swept the surface of the river; but the tall 
reeds of the bank had already concealed the bold guerilla, whose left arm had 
received the fire of the soldiers, who now saw the meaning of that quick 
movement by which he had thrown his girdle around it. The incident was but 
the work of a few brief moments; nor was there longer time to think on it ; 
for suddenly a squadron of cavalry swept past, at the full speed of their horses, 
calling out the words, ‘place, there—make way there in front. The ambu- 
lance—the ambulance !”’ 

A low groan of horror rose around; the quick retreat of the wounded be- 
tokened that the battle was going against the French; the words “ beaten 
and retreat’’ re-echoed through the crowd ; and as the dark suspicion crept 
amid the moving mass, the first waggon of the wounded slowly turned the 
angle of the square, a white flag hung above it. I caught but one glance of 
the sad convoy: but never shall I forget that spectacle of blood and agony. 
Torn and mangled they lay, an indiscriminate heap ; their faces blackened 
with powder, their bodies shattered with wounds. High above the other sounds 
their piercing cries rent the air—with mingled blasphemies and insane ravings. 
Meanwhile, the drivers seemed only anxious to get forward ; as, deaf to every 
prayer and entreaty, they whipped their horses, and called out to the crowd to 
make way. «4 

Escape was now open; but where could I go? My uniform exposed me to 
immediate detection ; should I endeavour to conceal myself, discovery would 
be my death. The vast tide of people that poured along the steets was a cur- 
rent too strong to stem, and I hesitated what course to follow. My doubts 
were soon resolved for me: an officer of General Oudinot’s staff, who had 
seen me the previous night, rode up close to where I stood, and then turning tc 
his orderly, spoke a few hurried words. The moment after, two heavy dra 
goons, in green uniform and brass helmets, came up, one at either side of me ; 
without a second’s delay one of them unfastened a coil of small rope that hung 
at his saddle-bow, which, with the assistance of the other, was passed over my 
right wrist, and drawn tight. In this way, secured like a malefactor, I was or- 
dered forward. In vain I remonstrated—in vain I told them 1 was a British 
officer ; to no purpose did I reiterate that hitherto I had made no effurt to es- 
cape. It isnot in the hourof defeat Frenchmen can behave either with hu- 
manity or justice. A volley of ‘“ sacres” was the unly answer | received, and 
nothing was left me but to yield. 

Meanwhile the tumult and confusion of the town was increasing at every 
minute. Heavy waggons—inscribed in large letters, ‘“ Domaine exterieure 
de sa Majesté |’ Empereur’'—containing the jewels and treasures of Madrid, 
passed by, drawn by eight, sometimes ten horses, and accompanied by strong 
cavalry detachments. Infantry regiments, blackened with smoke and gun- 
powder, newly arrived from the field, hurried past to take up positions on the 
Bayonne road to protect the retreat ; then came the nearer din and crash of 
the artillery, as the French army was falling back upon the town. 

Scarcely had we issued from the walls of the city, when the whole scene of 
flight and ruin was presented to our eyes. The country for miles round was 
one moving mass of fugitives—cannon, waggons, tumbrils, wounded soldiers, 
horsemen, and even splendid equipages, were all mixed up together on the 
Pampeluna road, which lay to our right. The march was there mtercepted by 
an overturned waggon—the horses were plunging, and the cries of wounded 
men could be heard even where we were. The fields at each side of the way 
were soon spread over by the crowd, eager to press on. Guns were now 
abandoned and thrown into ditches and ravines; the men broke their mus- 
kets, and threw the fragments on the roadside, and vast magazines of powder 
were exploded here and there through the plain. 

But my attention was soon drawn to objects more immediately beside me. 
The Bayonne road, which we now reached, was the last hope of the retiring 
army. To maintain this line_of retreat, strong devachments of infantry, sup- 
ported by heavy guns, were stationed at every eminence commanding the po- 
sition ; but the swooping torrent of the retreat had left little time for these to 
form—many of whom were borne along with the flying army. Discipline gave 
way on every side—the men sprang upon the waggons, refusing to march—the 
treasures were broken open and thrown upon the road. Frequently the bag- 
gage-guard interchanged shots and sabre-cuts with the infuriated soldiers, who 
only thought of escape ; and the ladies, who but yesterday were the objects 
of every care and solicitude, were hurried along amid that rude multitude, 
some on foot, others glad to be allowed to take a place in the ambulance among 
the wounded—their dresses blood-stained and torn, adding to the horror and 
misery of the scene. Such was the prospect before us. Behind a dark mass 
hovered, as if even yet withstanding the attack of the enemy, whose guns 
thundered clearer and clearer every moment. Still the long line of wounded 
came on—some in wide open carts, others stretched upon the gun-carriages, 
mangled and bleeding. Among these my attention was drawn to one whose 
head having fallen over the edge of the cart, was endangered by every roll of 
the heavy wheel that grazed his very skull. There was a halt, and I seized 
the moment to assist the poor fellow as he lay thus in peril. His helmet had 
fallen back, and was merely retained by the brass chain beneath his chin : his 
temples were actually clefi open by a sabre-cut, and I could see that he had 
also received some shot-wounds in the side, where he pressed his hands, the 
blood welling up between the fingers. 

As I lifted the head tu place it within the cart, the eyes opened and turned 
fully upon me. A faint smile of gratitude curled his lip; I bent over him, 
and, to my horror, recognised in the mangled and shattered form before me— 
the gallant fellow with whom the very night before I had formed almost a 
friendship. The word “cold” muttered between his teeth, was the only answer 
I could catch, as I called him by his name. The order to march rang out from 
the head of the convoy, and [ had barely time to unfasten my cloak, and throw 
it over him, ere the waggon moved en. I never saw him alter. 

A squadron of cavalry now galloped past, reckless of all before them ; the 
traces of the artillery were cut, and the men mounting the horses, deserted the 
guns, and rode for their lives. Inthe midst of the flying mass, a splendid 
equipage flew past, its six horses lashed to madness by the postillions ; astrag- 
gling guard of honour galloped at either side, and a grand ecuyer in scarlet, 
who rode in front, called out incessantly—‘ Place, place ; pour sa majeste ; 
but all to no purpose : the road, blocked up by broken waggons, dense crowds 
of horse and foot, dead and dying, soon became impassable. An effort to pass 
hea vily-loaded waggon entangled the coach: the axle} was = 4 by the 
huge waggon—the horses plunged when they felt the restraint, and the next 
moment the royal carriage was hurled over on its side, and fell with a crash 
into the ravine at the road-side. While the officers of his staff dismounted to 
rescue the fallen monarch, a ribald burst of laughter rose from the crowd, and 
a pioneer actually gave the butt of his carbine to assist the king as, covered 
with mad, he scrambled up the ditch. 

I had but an instant to look upon his pale countenance, which even since the 
night before seemed to have grown many years older, ere I was myself dragged 
orward among the crowd. :' 

, Deshinens eer added its horror to the scene of riot and confusion ; the inces- 
sant cries of the fugitives toldthat the English cavalry were upon them ; the 














artillery came closer and closer,and the black sky was traversed y —- 
of fire, as the shells poured down upon the routed army ; the Englis:.* line 
regardless of roads, dashed down on the terrified masses, raining balle , 
itzer-shells on every side. Already the cheers of my gallant countrymen wt. 
within my hearing, and amid all the misery and danger around me my heart rose 
proudly at the glorious victury they had gained. 

Meanwhile my escort, whose feeling towards me became more brutal as their 
defeat was more perceptible, urged me forward with many an oath and impre- 
cation. Leaving the :nain road, we took to the fields—already crowded with 
the infantry. At last, as the charges of the English came closer, they seemed 
to hesitate atout being any longer burthened by me, and one, after interchang- 
ing some angry words with his companion, rode off, leaving me tothe care of 
him who passed the cord round my wrist. For a second or two this fellow seem- 
ed to waver whether he might not dispose of me more briefly, and once he half 
withdrew his pistol from the holster. and tarned round in his saddle to regard 
me more steadily ; a better feeling, however, gained the mastery; the hope, 
too, of promotion, could he bring in an officer his prisoner, had, doubtless, its 
share in his decision. He ordered me to jump up behind him, and, dashing 
spurs into his troop-horse, rode forward. 


I have, perhaps, lingered too long in my recollections of this eventful night . 
it was, however, the last striking mcident which preceded a long captivity. 
On the third day of the retreat Bm. joined to a band of Spanish prisoners 
marching towards Bayonne. Of the glorious victory which rescued the Penin- 
sula from the dominion of the French, and drove their beaten armies beyond 
the Pyrenees, or of the great current of events which followed the battle of 
Vittoria, I do not purpose to speak. Neither will I trouble my reader with « 
narrative of hardship and suffering ; it is enough to mention that my refusal to 
give my parole, subjected me in all cases to every indignity. 

Wearied out at length, I accepted this only chance of rendering life endura- 
ble ; and on reaching Bayonne, gave my word not to attempt my escape, and 
was accordingly separated from my companions in misfortune, and once more 
treated as a gentleman. 

The refusal to accept “ parole,” I learned afterwards, was invariably con- 
strued by the French authorities of the day into a direct avowal not only to at- 
tempt escape by any means that might present themselves, but was also deem- 
ed a rejection of the hospitality of the country, which placed the recusant be- 
yond the pale of its courtesy. 

No sooner, then, had I complied with this necessity—for such it was—than I 
experienced the greatest kindness and politeness in every quarter. Through 
every village in the south, the house of the most respectable inhabitant was 
always open to me; and with a delicacy it would be difficult to match else- 
where, although the events of the Spanish war were the subjects of general 
interest wherever we passed, not a word was spoken nor a hint dropped before 
the “ prisoner,” which could in the slightest degree offend his nationalty, or 

* > * 


hurt his susceptibility as an enemy. 9 
* * > * 
* * * + 


I shall now beg of my reader to pass over with me a long Interval of time, 
during which my life presented nothing of interest or incident, and accompany 
me to thé environs of St. Omer, where, in the commencement of the year 1814, 
I found myself domesticated asa prisoner of war on parole. During the long 
period that had elapsed siuce the battle of Vittoria, I had but ence heard from 
home: matters there were pretty much as I had left them. My father had re- 
moved to a colonial appointment, whence he transmitted the rich revenues of 
his office to my mother, whose habitual economy enabled her to dis- 
pense at Bath, much in the sanfe kind of way asshe had formerly done at Lon- 
don. My lovely cousin—in the full possession of her beauty and a large for- 
tune—had refused some half-dozen brilliant proposals, and was reported to have 
an unswerving attachment to some near relative, which happy individual, my 
mother suggested, was myself. Of the Bellews, I learned from the newspapers 
that Sir Simon was dead ; and Miss Bellew, having recovered most of the great 
estates of her family through the instrumentality of a clever attorney—whom [ 
guessed to be my friend Paul—was now the great belle and fortune of Dublin. 

had frequently written home, and once or twice to the Rooneys and the ma- 
jor, but never received any answer ; so that at last I began to think myself for- 
gotten by every one, and dreamed away my life in a state of almost apathy— 
dead to the exciting events of the campaign, which,even in the seclusion where 
I lived, were from time to time reported. The brilliant march of our victorious 
troops through the Pyrenees and the south of France, Neville, Orthes, and 
Toulouse, I read of as people read of long past events ; life appeared to me to 
haverun out; and my thoughts turned over backward to the bright morning of 
my career in Ireland—my early burst of manhood—my first and only passion. 

The old royalist seigneur upon whom I was billetted, could evidently make 
nothing of the stolid indifference with which I heard him and his antiquated 
spouse discuss the glorious prospect of a restoration of the Bourbons; even the 
hope of liberty was dying away within me. One ever-present thought had 
damped all ardour and ambition—I had done nothing as a soldier—my career 
had ended as it began—and, while others had risen to fame and honour, my 
name had won nothing of distinction and repute. Instead of anxiously looking 
forward to a meeting with Louisa Beilew, I dreaded the very thoughts of it. 
My mother’s fashionable morgue and indifference I should now feel asa sar- 
casm on my own failure ; and as to my cousin Julia, the idea alone of her rai- 
lery was insufferable. The only plan I could devise for the future was, as soon 
as I should recover my liberty, to exchange into some regiment in the East In- 
dies, and never to return to England. 


It was, then, with some surprise, and not much sympathy, that I beheld my 
venerable host appear one morning at breakfast with a large white cockade in 
the breast of his frock coat, and a huge white lily in a wine glass before him. 
His elated manner and joyous looks were all so many riddles to me; while the 
roll of drums in the peaceful little town, the ringing of bells, and the shouts of 
the inhabitants, were all too much even for apathy like mine. 

‘«‘ What is the Tiatamarre about ?” said I, pettishly, as I saw the old gentle- 
man fidget from the table to the window and then back again, rubbing his hands. 
admiring his cockade, and smeiling at the lily alternately. 

‘“* Tintamarre !”’ said he indignantly, “ savez vous, monsieur ? Ce ne’st pas 
le mot, celui la. Weare restored, sir! we have regained our rightful throne ! 
we are no longer exiles !” 

‘«« Yes !”’ said the old lady, bursting into the room, and throwing herself into 
her husband’s arms, and then into mine, ina rapture of enthusiasm—“ Yes, 
brave young man! to you and your victorious companions in arms we owe the 
happiness of this moment. We are restored.” . 

‘« Qui! restored! restored !” echoed the old gentleman, throwing open the 
window, and shouting as though he would have burst a blood-vessel, while the 
mob without, catching up the cry, yelled it louder than ever. 

These people must be all deranged, thought J, unable to conjecture at the 
moment the reasons for such extravagant joy. Meanwhile, the room became 
crowded with townspeople, in holiday costume, all wearing the white cock- 
ade, and exchanging with each other the warmest felicitations at the happy 


| event. 


I now soon learned that the allies were in possession of Paris, that Napoleon 
had abdicated, and the immediate return of Louis XVIII. was already deci- 
ded upon. The trumpets of a cavalry regiment on the march were soon added 
to the uproar without, accompanied by cries of “‘ The English !” ‘* The brave 
English !” I rushed to the door, and, to my astonishment beheld above the 
heads of the crowd the tall caps of a British dragoon regiment towering aloft. 
Their band struck up as they approached ; and what asensation did my heart 
experience as Theard the well-remembered air of “‘ Garryowen” resound through 
the little streets of a French village. 

« An Irish regiment !’’ said J, half aloud. J, 

The word was caught by a bystander, who immediately communicated it to 
the crowd, adding, by way of explanation, “ Les Trelandors ; oui, ces sont les 
Cossaques @’ Angleterre.” 1 could not help laughing at the interpretation, 
when suddenly my own name was called out loudly by some person from the 
ranks. I started at the sound, and forcing my way through the crowd, I looked 
eagerly on every side, my heart beating with anxiety lest some deception might 
have misled me. , 

‘Hinton! Jack Hinton !” cried the voice again. At the head of the regi- 
ment rode three officers, wdose looks were bent steadily on me, while they 
seemed to enjoy my surprise and confusion. The oldest of the party, who 
rode between the two others, was a large swarthy-looking man, with a long 
drooping moustache—at that time rarely worn by officers of our army. His 
left arm he wore in a sling ; but his right was held ina certain easy, jaunty 
manner | could not soon forget. A burst of laughter broke from him at length, 
as he called out— ° 

‘Come, Jack, you must remember me. 

“ What !” cried I ; “ O°Grady !—is it possible !” 

« Even so, my boy,” said he, as, throwing his reins on his wrist, he grasped 
my hand and shook it with all his heart. “I knew you were here, and I ex- 
erted all my interest to get quartered near you. This is my regiment—eh fu 
not fellows to be ashamed of, Jack! But come along with us; we musnt part 
company now.” , ass , ' 

Amid the wildest cries of rejoicing, and frantic demonstrations of gratitude 
from the crowd, the regiment mores : to the little — ~ the ae Here 
the billets were s ily ;—the men betook themselves to quar- 
ters—the officers Qreke bite ‘ial ies—and O’Grady and myself retired 
to the inn, where having dined téte-d-téte, we began the interchange of our 
various adventures since we parted. 
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CHAPTER XLII. 

Andy, ‘‘ knocked all of a heap,” stood in the middle of the road, looking af- 
er Dick as he cantered down the slope. It was seldom poor Andy was angry 
—but he felt a strong sense of indignation choking him as Dick’s parting words 
still rang in his ears. ‘‘ What does he mane!” said Andy, talking aloud ;— 
‘« What does he mane?” he repeated ; anxious todoubt, and therefore question 
the obvious construction which Dick’s words bore. “ Misther Dick is fond of a 
joke, and maybe this is one of his making, but if it is, ’tis not a fair one, ‘pon 
my sowl: a poor man has his feelins as well as a rich man.—How would you 
like your own wife to be spoke of that way, Misther Dick, as proud as you 

ride your horse there —humph !” ' ' 

Andy, in great indignation, pursued his way towards his mother’s cabin, to 
ask her blessing upon his marriage. On his presenting himself there, both the 
old woman and Oonab were in great delight at witnessing his safe return. Oonah 
particularly, for she, feeling that it was for her sake Andy placed himself in 
danger, had been ina state of great anxiety for the result of the adventure, and 
on seeing him, absolutely threw herself into his arms, and embraced him ten- 
derly, impressing many a hearty kiss upon his lips, between whiles that she 
vowed she would never forget his generosity and courage; and ending with 
saying there was nothing she would uot do for him. 

Now Andy was flesh and blood, like other people, and as the showers of 
kisses from Oonah’s ripe lips fell fast upon him, he was not insensible to the 
embrace of s9 very pretty a girl—a girl, moreover, he had always had a ‘* sneak- 
ing kiadness” for, which Oonah’s distance of manner alone had hitherto made 
him keep to himself ; but now, when he saw her eyes beam gratitude, and her 
cheek fiush, after her strong demonstration of regard, and heard her last words, so 
very like a hint toashy man, it must be owned a sudden pang shot through 
poor Andy’s heart, and he sickened at the thought of being married, which 
placed the tempting prize before him hopelessly beyond his reach. ; 

He looked so blank, and seemd so unable to return Oonah’s fond greeting, 
that she felt the pique which every pretty woman experiences who fancies her 
favors disregarded, and thought Andy was the stupidest lout she ever came 
across. Turning up her hair, which had fallen down in the excess of her friend- 
ehip, she walked out of the cottage, and, biting her disdainful lip, fairly cried 
for spite. ‘ : ; 

In the meantime Andy popped down on his knees before the widow, and said, 
“ Give me your blessing, mother !” 

“ For what, you omadhawn ?” said his mother fiercely, for her woman’s na- 
ture took part with Oonah’s feelings, which she quite comprehended, and she 
was vexed with what she thought Andy’s disgusting insensibility. ‘ For what 
should I give you my blessin’?”’ 

“ Bekase I'm marri’d, ma’am.” 

‘* What!” exclaimed the mother. ‘It’s not marri’d again you are !—You're 
jokin’, sure.” 

‘* Faix, it’s no joke,”’ said Andy, sadly ; ‘‘ I’m marri’d, sure enough ; so give 
us your blessin’ any how,”’ cried he, still kneeling. 

**And who did you dar’ for to marry, sir, if I may make so bowld to ax, with- 
out my lave or license?” 

“ There was no time for axin’, mother,—’twas done in a hurry, and can’t 
help it, so give us your blessin’ at oncet.”’ 

“Tell me who she is, before I give you my blessin’,”’ 

** Shan More's sisther, ma’am.” pa 

“What!” exclaimed the widow, staggering back some paces,—‘‘ Shan 
More’s sisther, did you say! —Bridget rhua,* is it?” 

‘“*Yis, ma’am.” 

‘Oh, wirrasthru !—phillilew !—millia murther !”—shouted the mother, tear- 
ing her cap off her head,—‘‘ Oh, blessed Vargin, holy St. Dominick, Pether an’ 
Paul the’possie, what'll I do!—Ol., patther an’ ave—you dirty bosthoon— 
—blessed angels and holy marthyrs !—kneelin’ there in the middle o’ the flure 
as if nothing happened,—look down on me this day, a poor vartuous dissolute 
woman !—Oh, you disgrace to me and all belongin’ to you,—and is it the im- 
pidence to ask for my blessin’ you have, when it’s whippin’ at the cart’s tail you 
ought to get, you shameless scapegrace !” 

She then went wringing her hands, and throwing them upwards in appeals 
to Heaven, while Andy still kept kneeling in the middle of the cabin, lost in 
wonder. 

The widow ran to the door and called Oonah in. 

** Who do you think that blackguard is marri’d to?” said the widow. 

‘* Married!” exclaimed Ounah, growing pale. 

“ Ay, marri’d, and who to, do you think '!— why, to Bridget rhua.” 

Oonah screamed, and clasped her hands. 

Andy got up at last, and asked what they were making such a rout about ; 
he wasn't the first man who married without asking his mother’s leave ; aud 
wanted to know what they had to “‘ say agen it.” 

“Oh, you barefaced scandal o’ the world!” cried the widow, “to ax sitch 
; question,—to marry a thrampin’ sthreel like that,—a great red-headed 

ack——”’ 

** She can’t help her hair,” said Andy. 

**T wish I could cut it off, and her head along with it, the sthrap !—Oh, 
blessed Vargin, to have my daughter-in-law a 4 

“ What?” said Andy, getting rather alarmed. 

“That the whole country knows is——” 

* What!” cried Andy. 

* Nota fair nor a market-town doesn’t know her as well as—Oh, wirra! 
wirra !”” 

“* Why, you don’t mane to say anything agen her charakther, do you?” said 
Andy. 

‘* Charakther, indeed !” said his mother, with a sneer. 

‘* By this an’ that,” said Andy, “if she was the child unborn she couldn’t 
make a greater hullabaloo about her charakther than she did the mornin’ 
afther.” 

*“ Afther what!” said his mother. 

“ Afther I was tuk away up to the hill beyant, and found her there, and—— 
but I b’lieve I didn’t tell you how it happened.” 

“No,” said Oonah, coming forward, dead!y pale, ard listening anxiously, 
with a look of deep pity in her soft eyes. 

Andy then related his adventure, as the reader already knows it; and when 
it was ended, Oonah burst into tears, and in passionate exclamations blamed her- 
self for all that had happened, saying it was in the endeavor to save her that 
Andy had lost himself. 

**Oh, Oonah! Oonah!” said Andy, with more meaning in his voice than the 
girl had ever heard before, ‘it is'nt the loss of myself I mind, but I've lost 
you too. Oh, if you had ever given me a tendher word or look before this day, 
’twould never have happened, and that desaiver in the hills never could have 
deludhered me. And tell me, anna machree, is my suspicions right in what I 
hear,—tell me the worst at oncet,—is she non compos ?” 

“Oh, I never heerd her called by that name before,” sobbed Oonah, “ but she 
has a great many others just as bad.” 

‘Ow! ow! ow!” exclaimed Andy. ‘Now I know what Mr. Dick laughed 


<n death before dishonor,—I’ll go ‘list for a sojer, and never live with 
er.” 








CHAPTER XLIV. 

It has been necessary in an earlier chapter to notice the strange freaks mad- 
ness wil] sometimes play. It was then the object to show how strong affections 
of the mind will recall an erring judgment to its true balance; but the action 
of the counterpoise growing weaker by time, the disease returns, and reason 
again kicks the beam.—Such was the old dowager’s case : the death of her son 
recalled her to herself; but a few days produced relapse, and she was as foolish 
as ever. Nevertheless, as Polonius remarks of Hamlet, 


“There is method in his madness,” 


so in the dowager’s case there was method—not of a sane intention, as the old 
courtier implies of the Danish prince, but of insane birth—begot of a chival- 
rous feeling on am enfeebled mind. 

To make this clearly understood, it is necessary to call attention to one other 
peculiarity of madness ;—that, while it makes those under its influence liable 
to say and enact all sorts of nonsense on some subjects, it never impairs their 
powers of observation on those which chance to come within the reach of the 
undiseased portion of the mind ; and moreover, they are quite as capable of ar- 
riving &t just conclusions upon what they so see and hear as the most reasonable 
person, and, perhaps, in proportion as the reasoning power is limited within a 
smaller compass, so the capability of observation becomes stronger by being 
concentrated. 

Such was the case with the old dowager, who, while Furlong was “ doing 
devotion ” to Augusta, and appeared the pink of faithful swains, saw very 
clearly that Furlong did not like it a bit, and would gladly be off his bargain 
Yea, while Sr peeve in their sober senses on the same plane with the parties 
were taken in, the old lunatic, even from the toppling height of her own mad 


chimne could look down and 
he could hap -” see that Furlong would not marry Augusta if 


Tt was so,—Furlong had acted under the influence of ter he 
Augusta, shoved into his bed room through the devilment of ot rieas an 
Ratty, and found there, through the evil destiny of Andy, was flung into, his 
arms by her euraged father, and accepted as his wife. The immediate hurry of 


* Red-haired Bridget. 


t. It was delicately hinted to Furlong, that when matters had gone so 
far as to the wedding-dresses being ready, that the sooner the contracting parties 
under such circumstances were married the better. But Furlong, with that af- 

of propriety which belong to his time-serving tribe, pleaced the “ re- 
gard 40 appearances,” so soun after the ever-to be-deplored event,”’—and 
other such specious excuses, which were but covers to his own rascality, and 
used but to postpone the “‘ wedding-day.” The truth was, the moment Furlon 
had no longer the terrors of O'Grady’s pistol before bis eyes, he had seagived 
never to make so bad a match as that with Augusta appeared to be,—indeed, 
manifestly was, as far as regarded money ; though Furlong should only have 
been too glad to be permitted to mix his plebeian biood with the daughter of a 
man of high family, whose crippled circumstances and consequent truckling 
conduct had reduced him to the wretched necessity of making sucha cur as 
Furlong the inmate of his houuse.—But so it was. 

The family began at last to suspect the real state of the case, and all were 
suprised except the old dowager:—she had expected what was coming, and 
had prepared herself for it. All her pistol practice was with a view to call Fur- 
long to the “last arbitrement” for this slight to her house. Gusty was too 
young, she considered, for the duty ; therefore she, in her fantastic way of look- 
ing at the matter, looked upon Aerse/f as the head of the femily, and, as such, 
determined to resent the affront put upon it. 

But of her real design, the family at Neck or-Nothing Hall had not the re- 

motest notion. Of course, an old lady going abvut with a pistol, powder flask, 
and bullets, and practising on the trunks of the trees in the park, could not pass 
withour observation, and surmises there were on the subject ; then her occa- 
sional exclamation of ‘tremble, villain !’? would escape her ; and sometimes in 
the family circle, after sitting for a while in a state of abstraction, she would 
lift her attenuated hand, armed with a knitting-needle or a ball of worsted, and 
assuming the action of poising a pistol, execute a smart click with her toague, 
and say, “I hit him that time.” 
These exclamations, indicative of vengeance, were supposed at length by the 
family to apply to Edward O'Connor, but excited pity rather than alarm. When, 
however, one morning, the dowager was nowhere to be iound, and Ratty and 
the pistols had also disappeared, an inquiry was instituted asto the old lady’s 
whereabouts, and Mount, Eskar was one of the first places where she was sought, 
but without success; and all other inquiries were equally unavailing. 

The old lady had contrived, with that cunning peculiar to insane people, to 

et away from the house at an early hour in the morning, unknown to all except 

tty, to whom she confided her intention, and he managed to get ker out of 

2 domain unobserved, and thence together they proceeded to Dublin in a post- 
chaise. 
It was the day after this segret cxpedition was undertaken, that Mr. Furlong 
was sitting in his private apartment at the castle, doing “the state some ser 
vice,” by reading the morning papers, which heavy official duty he relieved oc- 
casionally by turning to some scented notes which lay near a morocco writing- 
case, whence they had been drawn by the lisping dandy to flatter his vanity. 
He had been carrying on a correspondence with an anonymous fair one, in 
— heart, if her words might be believed, Furlong had made desperate 

avoc, 
It happened, however, that these notes mere all fictitious, being the work of 
Tom Loftus, who enjoyed playing on a puppy as much as playing on the organ; 
and he had the satisfaction of seeing Furlong going through his paces in certain 
squares he had appointed, wearing a flower of Tom’s choice, and going through 
other antics which Tom had demanded under the signature of “ Phillis,’ writ- 
ten in a delicate hand, on pink satin note-paper, with a lace border: one of the 

last notes suggested the possibility of aeisit from the lady, and after assurances 
of “secrecy and honor” had been returned by Furlong, he was anxiously ex- 

pecting “‘what would come of it,” and, filled with pleasinggeflections of what 

‘‘a devil of a fellow’ he was among the ladies, he occasionally paced the room 
before a handsome dressing-glass, (with which his apartment was always fur- 
nished,) and ran his finger through his curls with a complacent smile. While 
thus occupied, and in such a frame of mind, the hall messenger entered the 
apartment, and said a lady wished to see him. 

“A lacy !” exclaimed Furlong, in delighted surprise. 

‘She won’t give her name, sir, but—”’ 

“Show her up! show her up!” exclaimed the Lothario, eagerly. 

All anxiety, he awaited the appearance of his donna,—and quite a douna she 
seemed, as a commanding figure, dressed in black, and enveloped in a rich veil 
of the same, glided into the room. 

‘‘How vewy Spanish !” exclaimed Furlong, as he advanced to meet his 
inceguitia, who, as soon as she entered, locked the door and withdrew the 
key. 

‘Quite pwactised in such secwet affairs,” said Furlong, slily. ‘* Fai’ lady 
allow me to touch you’ fai’ hand, and lead you to a seat.” 

The mysterious stranger made no answer, but lifting her long veil, turned, 
round on the lisping dandy, who staggered back to the table, on which he lean. 
ed for support, when the dowager O'Grady appeared before him, drawn up to 
her full height, and anything but an agreeable expression in her eye. She 
stalked up towards him, something in the style of a spectre in a romance, which 
she was not very unlike, and as she advanced, he retreated, until he got the table 
between him and this mest unwelcome apparition. 

“TI am come,” said the dowager, with an ominous tone of voice. 

‘* Vewy happy of the honou’, I am sure, Mistwess O’'Gwady,” faltered Far- 
leng. 

“The avenger has come.”’ 

Farlong opened his eyes. 

«I have come to wash the stain !”’ said she, tapping her fingers in a theatri- 
cal marner on the table, and, as it happened, she pointed to a large blotch of 
ink on the table-cover. Farlong opened his eyes wider than ever, and thought 
this the queerest bit of madness he ever heard of ; however, thinking it best to 
humor her, he answered, “ Yes, it was a little awkwa’dness of mine—I upset 
the inkstand the othe’ day.” 

“Do you mock me, sir?” said she, with increasing bitterness. 

“La no! Mistwess O’Qwady.” 

“T have come, I say, to wash out the stain you have dared to put on the name 
of O’Gra‘y in your blood.” 

Furlong gasped with mingled amazement and fear. 

‘* Trembie, villain !” she said; and she pointed toward him her long attenua- 
ted finger with portentous solemnity. 

“I weally am quite at a loss, Mistwess O'Gwady, to compwehend—” 
Before he could fisish his sentence, the dowager had drawn from the depths 
of her side pockets a brace of pistols, and presenting them to Furlong, said, 
“ Be at a loss no longer—except the loss of life which may ensue ;—take your 
choice of weapons, sir.” 
‘* Gwacious Heaven !” exclaimed Furlong, trembling from head to foot. 
**You won't choose, then!” said the dowager. ‘ Well,there’s one for you ;” | 
and she laid a pisto! before him with as courteous a manner as if she were mak- 
ing him a birthday present. 

urlong stared down upen it with a look of horror. 
“‘ Now we must toss for choice of ground,” said the dowager. “I have no 
money about me, for I paid my last half-crown to the post-boy, but this will do 
as well for a toss as anything else ;”—and she laid her hands on the dressing. 
glass as she spoke. ‘Now the call shall be ‘safe’ or ‘smash ;’ whoever calls 
‘safe,’ if the glass comes down unbroken, has the choice,and vice versa. I call first 
—‘ Smash,’ said the dowager, as she flung up the dressing-glass, which fell in | 
shivers on the floor. ‘I have won,” said she; “oblige me, sir, by standing in 
that far corner. I have the light in my back,—and you will have something | 
else in yours before long ;—take your ground, sir.” 

Furlong, finding himself thus cooped up with a mad woman, in an agony of 
terror san enly bethought him of instances he had heard of escape, under simi- 
lar circumstances, by coinciding to a certain extent with the views of the insane 
people, and suggested to the dowager, that he hoped she would not insist on a 
due! without their having “a friend” present. 

“I beg your pardon, sir,” said the old lady; “I quite forgot that form, in 
the excitement of the moment, though I have not overlooked the necessity alto- 
gether, and have come ones with one.” 

“ Allow me to wing for him,” said Furlong, rushing to the bell. 

“Stop !” exclaimed the dowager, levelling her pistol at the bell-pull ; ‘‘ touch 
it, and you are a dead man.” 

Furlong stood rivetted to the spot where his rush had been arrested. 

“No interruption, sir, till this little affair is settled —Here is my friend,” she 
added, putting her hand into her pocket and pulling out the wooden cuckoo of 
her clock ;—“ my little bird, sir,will see all fair between us ;”—and she perched 
the painted wooden thing, with a bit of feather grotesquely sticking up out of 
its nether end on the morocco letter-case. 

“Oh Lord!” said Furlong. 

“ He’s a gentleman of the nicest honor, sir ;” said the dowager, pacing back 
to the window. . 

Furlong took advantage of the opportunity of her back being turned, and 
rushed at the bell, which he pulled with great fury. 

The dowager wheeled round with haste, ‘‘so you have rung,” said she, “ but 
it shall not avail you,—the door is locked; take your weapon, sir—quick !— 
what !—a coward !” 

“« Weally, Mistwess O’Gwady, I cannot think of deadly a’bitwetment with a ( 

” 


“Less would you like it with a man, poltron !” said she, with an exaggerated 








expression of contempt in her manner. ‘ However,” she added, “if you are 


; Nor, 


a coward, you shall have a coward’s punishment.— 
where stood a great variety of very Kwon gen d laying bs her e9 


be gan soundly to thrash Furlong,who feared to 
to _ ~t her of the cane, foe pistol was oy — — 


The bell was answered by the servant, who, on finding 


hearing the row inside, began to knock and inquire loudly se ro and 
Matter 


The question was more loudly answered by 
the door! bweak the door!” interlarding h 
der!” 

The door at length was forced, Furlong rescued, and the old 


Furlong, who roared out 
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weapons” might be seized. The old lady gave u 
laid hold of her bird and put it back feopline Ma 2 

“ This is a dweadful violation !” said Furlong,“ 
she is bound eve’ to keep the peace.” 

‘Pooh! pooh!” said one of the gentlemen from the adjacent 
came to the scene on hearing the uprvar, * binding over an old lady t 
peace—nonsense !”” oe SOD the 

“T insist upon it,” said Furlong, with that stubbornness 
so remarkable. 

“Oh—very well !”” said the sensible gentleman, who left the room 

A party, pursuant to Furlong’s determination, proceeded to the h, 
office, close by the Castle, and a large mob gathered as they wens PR 
hill and followed them to Exchange-court, where they crowded eens Ware, 
front of the office, so that it was with difficulty the principals eo ‘ld ¢ vem ig 
way through the dense mass. ‘ » aa thei 

At length, however, they entered the office; and when Major § 
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and my life is no: Safe un). 
Ute 


Office. ng 
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1OF Which fools are 


head DOlice. 
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gentleman attached to the Government wanted his assistance. of stone's re 
any other case aside, and had the accuser and accused called Up before | oe Pat 
i f m 


Pte made his charge of assua!t and battery, with intent to Murder, 

“Some mad old rebel, I suppose,” said Mayor Sin.—“ Do 
ma’am !’’ said the major. 

** Indeed, I do, sir,—and I remember you, to.—Major Sin I hare the} 
address, if I don’t mistake.” : m@ Donor 

‘* Yes, ma’am.—What then?” 

I remember well in ’98, when you were searching for rebels, you 
man was concealed in a dairy yard, in the neighborhood of my mother’s oe 
major, in Stephen’s Green ; and you thought he was hid in a hay-rick prin 
dered your sergeant to ask for the loan of a spit from mother’s 4; “athe 
probe the haystack.” 

“Oh! then, madam, your mother was Joyal, I zuppose.” 

** Most loyal, sir.” 

Give the lady achair,” said the major. 

“ Thank you, | don’t want it—but, major—when you asked for the enit. = 
mother thought you were going to practice one of your delightially -.. 
nious bits of punishment, and asked the sergeant Whom you were 
roast?” . : 

The major grew livid on the bench where he sat, at this awkward remine. 
cence of one of his friends, and a dead silence reigned throug’ the crowded » 
fice. He recovered himse!f, however, and addressed Mrs. O'Grady ip m 
bling manner,telling her she must give security to keep the peace, herself—. 
find friends as sureties. On asking her had she any friend to appear for her 
she declared she had. - - 

“A gentleman of the nicest honor, sir’’ said the dowager, pulling her ¢ 


you remember n 


tha 
*MOUUP? 


Kitche 


Oing tg 


from her pocket, and holding it up in view of the whole office. 
A shout of laughter, of course, followed. The affair became at once yo t. 
stood in its true light ;—a mad old lady—a paltry coward—Ke. &e, Those 


who know the excitability and fun of an Irish mob, wil! not wonder, that, whey 


the story got circulated from the office to the crowd without, which it did wi 
lightning rapidity, that the old lady, on being piaced in a hackney coach whic: 
was sent for, was hailed with a chorus of * Cuckoo!” by the multitude, oxe 
half of which ran after the coach as long as they could keep pace with it, shout. 


ing forth the spring-time call, and the other half followed Furlong to the Cas- 
tle, with hisses and other more articulate demonstrations of their contempt. 





CHAPTER XLV. 

The fat and fair widow Flanagan had, at length, given up shilly shally, 
and, yielding to the fervent entreaties of Tom Durfy, had consented to uame 
the happy day. She, however, would kave some lit:le ways of ber own abouts 
and instead of being married in the country, insisted on the nuptial knot being tied 
in Dublin. Thither the widow repaired with her swain to complete the stipulated 
time of residence within some metropolitan parish, before the wedding could tase 
place. In the meanwhile they enjoyed all the ga‘ety the capita! presented, 'i¢ 
time glided swiftly by, and Tom was within a Jay of being made a happy mu 
when, as he was hastening to the lodgings of the fair widow, who was waiting 
with her bonnet and shawl on, to be escorted to the botanical gardens of (as: 
nevin, he was accosted by an odd-looking person of somewhat sinister aspect 

“T believe I have the honor of addressing Mister Durfy, sir.” 

Tom answered ir the affirmative. 

“* Thomas Durfy, Esquire, [ think, sir?” 

“re.” 

“ This is fur you, sir,” he said, handing Tom a piece of dirty printed paper 
and at the same time laying his hand on Tom’s shoulder, and executing a smirt- 
ing sort of grin, which he meant to be the pattern of politeness, added—"* Y ou’ 
excuse me, sir, but I arrest you under a warrant from the high sheriff of te 
city of Dublin—always sorry, sir, for a gintleman in defficulties, but its 1! 
duty.” 

* You're a bailiff, then ?” said Tom. 

“« Sir,” said the bum, 

* Honor and shame from no condition rise ; 
Act well your part—there al! the honor lies.’ ” 

“T meant no offence,” said Tom. ‘I only meant—” a 

“IT understand, sir—I understand. These little difficulties start.es give” 
at first—you've not been used to arrest, I see, sir.” 

“ Never in my life did such a thing happen before,” said Tom. 
nerally, thank God, where a bailiff darn’t show his face.” ‘ 

*« Ah, sir,” said the bailiff, witha grin, ‘* them rustic habits betrays te ars 
dren of nature often when they come to town; but we are so fisticated here , 
the metropolis, that we lay our hands on strangers aisy. But you’ better on! 
stand in the street, sir, or people wil! understand its an arrest, sit; #0° °°" 
pose you wouldn’t like the exposure. I can simperise ina gintleman see's ; 
sir. If you walk aisy om, sir, and don’t attempt escape or rescue, /» Keep 
gintlemanlike distance.” anak 

Tom walked on in great perplexity for a few steps, not kaowing wis * he 
The hour of his rendezvous had struack—he knew how impatien! of negiect 


“ I live ce 





}todo. Ashe came to the corner of a street, he got a tap 02 


\ ' ¢ ioW 
widow always was—he at one moment thought of asking the bailiff : wa 
him to proceed to her lodgings at once, there boldly to avow wiat eho 
place, and ask her to discharge the debt ; but this his pride pega hon 
the bailiff, who, with a jerking motion of his thumb and a wink, yo por’ 
dential tone to Tom— Down this street, sir—that’s the way ‘0 
(prison).” 

“ Prison !” exclaimed Tom, halting involuntarily at the word. 

“ Shove on, sir—shove on,” hastily repeated the sheriff's-offiver, WE™"s 
order by a nudge or two on Tum’s elbow. 

** Don’t shove me, sir!” said Tom rather angrily, “‘ or by G 

* Aisy, sir—aisy !” said the bailiff; “ though I feel for the 
gintleman, the caption must be made, sir. If you don’t like th 
a nice little room o’ my awn, sir, where you can wait, for a sma 
until you get bail.’ 

“T’ll go there, then,” said Tom. ‘Go through as private © 
can.” , ou throug? 

‘Give me half-a-guinea for my trouble, sir, and I'l! ambulate J 
lanes every fut o’ the way.” 

** Very well,” said Tom. os 

They now struck into a shabby street, and thence wended —_. on 
lanes, filthy alleys, up greasy broken steps through one close, %° bed up wi 
in another—threeded dark passages whose debouchures were var ears 802! 
posts to prevent all vehicular conveyauce, the accumulated dirt 0 x srith pet” 
ble to the tread from its lumpy unevenness, and the stagnant ait ~ any thi! 
tilence. Tom felt increasing disgust at every step he proceeded, >? compan! 
to him appeared better than being seen in the public streets 10 SH" ire 


for, until they got into these labyrinth of nastiness, Tom —. po + 
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looks of every passer-bv, as if the words were spoken, “ction 10 
low under the on of a bailiff.” In these byways, he had not obo ~ oreste 
speak to his companion, and for the first time asked him what he 
for. 

“ At the suit of Mr. M’Kail, sir.” 

“Oh! the tailor,” said Tom. + triftiog * 


“ Yes, sir,” said the bailiff. ‘“ And if you would not consiler vad 


0 
the feelings of s gintleman in defficulties, I would make the Pe ilo. He 
tion, sir, that’s its quite in character to be arrested at the sui 0 
he! he!” 

“ You're wag, I see,” said Tom. nly for J04¥ 

y Oh no, sie—Sy @ poetic turn—a smal! affection I have a on wf 
Mot—but my rale passion is the muses. We are not e~ wsbode—eaells 
little bower of repose—which is the name I give my humdie 


er other hand. to empt 


aK 


from him. She became perfectly calm the moment oth lady Spararey 
was replacing the pistols in her pocket, when Purlong el *ppeared, ang 


sto! oy 
sols very WMetly, by» 
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ou’ll see another gintleman there, sir, before you. He is 
ade aed or four days, sit—can’t pay as he ought for the ’commoda- 
if + ne’s a friend o” mine, I may almost say, sir—a litherary gentleman— 
w  iberary gintlemen is always in defficulties, mostly. I su you're a 
’ — gintieman, seer you're rather too ginteely dhressed for one ?” 
oe gaid Tom, ‘1 am not. 

Rae er you wor, sit, by being acquainted with this other gintleman.” 

a acquaintance of mine !” said Tom, with surprise. 

. = «ir. In short, it was through him I found out where you were, sir. I 

; bed the writ agen you for some time, but couldn’t make you off, till my 
ss ays | must carry a note for him to you.” 
vnere is the note?” inquired Tom 

Not ready yet, sir. It’s po’thy he’s writin’—something ‘ pithy,” he said, and 

too. I duona how a thing could be pithy and lame together, but them 

- has hard words at command.” 

Then you came away without the note?” 

Yes, sit. As soonas I found out where you were stopping, I ran off direct. 
Mr. M’Kail’s little business. You'll excuse the liberty, sir ; but we must 
} a od our professions ; though, indeed, sir, if you'll b'lieve, me, I’d rather nab a 
aon than a gintleman any day ; and if I could get on the press, I'd quit the 
 der-tapping profession.” 4 , 

“Tom cast an eye of wonder on the bailiff, which the latter comprehended at 

_., or, with habitual nimbleness, he could nab a man’s thoughts as fast as his 


eee what you're thinking, sir—could one of my profession purshue the 
es! Don’t think, sir, I mane I could write the ‘ laders’ or the pollitik’| ar- 
"pg, but the creminal cases,sir—together with a little po'thry now andthen. I 
i [ could be useful, sir, and do better than some of the chaps that pick up 
-irba’pecce that way. But here’s my place, sir—my little bower of repose.” 
“de knocked at the door of a small tumble-down house in a filthy lane, the 
_, window it presented in front being barred with iron. Some bols were 
wo inside, and though the man who opened the door was forbidding in his 
oect, be did not refuse to let Tom in. The portal was hastily closed and bolt- 
aver they had entered. The smell of the house was pestilential—the entry 
jead dark. ‘ : 
¥ ‘Cine me your hand, sir,” said the bailiff, leading Tom forward. 

They ascended some creaking stairs, and the bailiff, fumbling for some time 
iy a key at a door, unlocked it and shoved it open, and then led in his captive. 
Tom saw a shabby-genteeel sort of person, whose back was towards him, di- 
ecting a letter. 

ee Goggins !”’ said the writer, “* you’re come back in the nick o# time. I 
jy) Gcisned now, and you may take the letter to Mister Durfy.”’ 
“You may give it to him yourself, sir,” replied Goggins ; “ for here he is.” 
«Jodeed |” said the writer, turning round. 

«What! exclaimed Tom Durfy, in surprise ; “‘ James Reddy !” 

«Byen so!’ said James, with a sentimental air ; 


* The paths of glory lead but to the grave.’ 


Lverature is a bad trade, my dear Tom !—'tis an ungratefu! world—men of the 
hwhest aspirations may lie in gaol for all the world cares ; not that you come 
some within the pale of the worthless ones ; this is d—d good-natured of you 
come to see a friend introuble. You deserve, my dear Tom, that you should 
ave been Uppermost in my thoughts; for here is a note [ have just written to 
iu, enclosing a copy of verses to you on your marriage—in short, it is an epitha- 


anium. 

«That’s what I told you, sir,” said Goggins to Tom. 

“May the divil burn you and your epithalamium ?”’ said Tom Durfy, stamping 
ound the little room. 

James Reddy stared in wonder, and Goggins roared, laughing, “ A pretty 
wmpliment you’ve paid me, Mister Reddy, this fine morning,” said Tom, “ you 
dla bailiff where I live, that you may send your d—d verses to me, and you 
yet me arrested.” 

“Oh, murder!” exclaimed James. “I’m very sorry, my dear Tum ; but, at 
lie same time, "tis acapital incident! How it would work in e farce !” 

‘How fanny it is!’ said Tom, in a rage, eyeing James as if he conld have 
wen him. “ Bad luck to all poetry and poetasters! By the ’tarnal war, I 
nh every poet, from Homer down, was put into a mortar and pounded to 
eth !”° 
james poured forth expressiois of sorrow far the mischance ; and extremely 
dierous it was to see one man making apologies for trying to pay his friend a 
capliment ; his friend swearing at him for his civility, and the bailiff grinning 
ithem both. 
in this triangular dilemma we leave them for the present. 





CHAPTER XLVI. ' 

Iiward O*Connor, on bearing from Gustavus of the old dowager’s disap- 
yuance from Neek-or- Nothing Hall, joined in the eager enquiries which were 
ude about her, and Ais being directed with more method and judgment than 
ose of others, their result was more satisfactory. He soon ‘‘ took up the 
nil,” to wse an Indian phrase ; and he and Gusiy were not many hours in post- 
after the old lady. They arrived in town early in the morning, and lost no 
nein casting about for information. 

One of the first places Edward inquired at, was the inn were the postchaises 
yuerally drove to from the house where the old dowager had obtained her car- 
ng in the country, but there no trace was to be had. Next, the principal 
wiels were referred to, but as yet without success ; when, as they turned into 
ue of the leading streets in continuance of their search, their attention was at- 
ncied by a crowd swaying to and fro in that peculiar manner which indicates 
uw there is a fight inside of it. Great excitement prevailed on the verge 
ithe crowd, where exclamations escaped from those who could get a peep at 
we fight. 

“The little chap has great heart!’ cried one. 

‘But the sweep is the biggest,” said another. 

“Well done, Hoorish !’** cried a blackguard, who enjoyed the triumph of 
us fellow. 

“Bravo! little fellow,” rejoined a gonteeler person, who rejoiced in some 
liccessful hit of the other combatant. 

There is an inherent love in men to see a fight, which Edward O'Connor 
ued with inferior men ; and if he had not peeped into the ring, most assuredly 
Suty would. —What was their astonishment when they got a glimpse of the 
ligilists, to perceive Ratty was one of them,—his antagonist being a sweep, 
wlet by a head, and no bad hand at “tke noble science.” 


{dward’s first impulse was to seperate them, but Gusty requested he would 
wl, saying, that he saw by Ratty’s eye he was able to “ lick the fellow.” Rat- 
| certainly showed great fight ;—what the sweep had in superior size, was 
twalized by the superior “ game ” of the gentleman-boy, to whom the indomi- 
‘le courage of a high-blooded race had descenced, and who would sooner have 
wei than yield. Besides, Ratty was not deficient in the use of his “ bunch of 
‘ves,” hit hard for his size, and was very agile ;—the sweep sometimes made a 
“st, grappled, and got a fall ; but he never went in without getting something 
‘om Ratty to “remember him,” and wast not always uppermost. At last, 
wih were so far punished, and the combat not being likely to be speedily ended, 
“tine sweep was no craven,) that the bystanders interfered, declaring that 
“ey ought to be separated,”"—and they were. 


While the crowd was dispersing, Edward called a coach ; and before Ratty 
‘wid comprehend how the affair was managed, le was shoved into it, and 
“ven from the scene of action. Ratty had a confused sense of hearing loud 
Nouts—of being lifted somewhere—of directions given—the rattle of iron steps 
“aking sharply—two or three fierce bangs of a door that wouldn’t shut, and 
“en an awful shaking, which roused him up from the corner of the vehicle into 
"uch he had fallen in the first moment of exhaustion. Ratty “ shook his fea- 
“ets,” dragged his hair from out of his eves, which were getting’ very black in- 

@ ‘*, and applied his handkerchief to his nose, which was much in need of that 
“cate attention; and when the sense of perfect vision was restored 1o him, 
“uch Was not for some time, (all the colors of the rainbow dancing before Rat- 
* eyes for many seconds after the fight,) what was his surprise to see Ed- 
"td O'Connor and Gusty sitting on the opposite seat ! yoce # 

x vas some time before Ratty could quite comprehend his present situation, 

“48 soon as he was made sensible of it, and could answer the first questions 

“ed of him were about his grandmother. Ratty fortunately remembered the 

“ne of the hotel where she put up, though he had left it the moment the old 

-. proceeded to the castle—had lost his way—and got engaged in a quarrel 

“S 4 8weep in the meantime. 

, Xe coach was ordered to drive to the hotel named ;—and how the fight oc- 

‘wed was the next question. 

‘ng 2, {¥8eP_ was passing by, and I called him ‘ snow-ball,’” said Ratty ; 

“ “ng blackguard returned an impudent answer, and I bit him.” 

, 28 bad no rigkt to call him * snow-ball,’” said Edward. 
«,, tlways called the sweeps ‘snow-ball’ down at the Hall,” said Ratty, 
“id they never answered.” 

Sen you are on your own territory you may say what you please to your 

pants, Ratty, and they dare not answer; or, to use a vulgar saying. ‘A 

-p lay crew on his owr dunghill.’ ” 


“bend 
Cue 


«7.2 00 dunghill cock!” said Ratty, fiercely. 
deci you’re nut,” said Edward, layirg his hand kindly on the boy's 


~*~" you have plenty of courage ” 
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waitin’ | 





~~. Name of a celebrated sweep in Ireland, whose name is applied to the whole 





rounds more.” 


“ My dear boy, other things are needful in this world beside courage. Pru- 
dence, temper, and forbearance are required ; an! this may be a come to you, 
to remember, that when you get abroad in the world, you are very little cared 
about, however 
cannot be proud about your having got into a quarrel with a sweep.”’ 

Ratty made no answer—his blood began to cool—he became every moment 
more sensible that he had received heavy blows. His eyes became m>re swol- 
len, he snuffled more in his speech, ard his blackened condition altogetaer, from 
gutter, soot, and thrashing, convinced him a fight with a sweep was not an en- 
viable achievement. 


The coach drew up at the hotel. Edward left Gusty to see about the dewa- 


ger, and made an appointment for Gusty to meet him at their own lodging in | 


an hour! while he, in the interim, should call on Dick Dawson, 


who was in 
town, on his way to London. 


have lick’d him,” said Ratty, “ ifthey’d have let me have two or three | 


great your consequence may be at home ; and I am sure you. 


_cuckoo-cry—the heart! why, sir, what merit is therein writing 


461 


; “ You have caught up the 
about feelings 
which any common laborer caa com shere’s no poetry in that ;—trae 
poetry lies in a higher sphere, where you have difficulty in following the flight 
of = poet, and possibly may not be fortunate enough to understand him—shat’s 
poetry, sir.” 

“I told you I am no poet,” said Tom ; ‘‘but all I know is, I have felt my 
heart warm to some of Edward’s songs, and, by jingo! I have seen the women’s 


a0 glisten, and their cheeks flush or srow pale, as they have heard them—and 
at 


ie 


eS Se 


a 


“ There it is!” exclaimed James, 


po enougt. for me.”’ 
ell, let Mister O'Connor enjoy his popularity, sir—if popularity it may 


| be called, in a small country circile—let him enjoy it—I don’t envy him his, 


Edward shook hands with Ratty, and bade him kindly good bye.—* You're | 


a stout fellow, Ratty,” said he, 
dogs get dirty coats.’” 

Edward now proceeded to Dick's lodgings, and found him engaged in reading 
a note from Tom Durfy, dated from the ** Bower of Repose,” and requesting 
Dick's aid in his present difficulty. 

* Here's a pretty kettle of fish,” said Dick ; “Tom Durfy, who is engaged 
to dine with me to-day, to take leave of his bachelor life, as he is going to be 
married to-morrow, is arrested and now in quod, and wants me to bail him.”’ 

‘‘ The shortest way isto pay the money at once,” said Edward ; is it 
much ?” 

“ That I don’t know ; but I have rot a great deal about me,-and what I have 
I want for my journey to London, and my expenses there,—not but that I’d 
heip Tom, if I could.” 

“He must not be allowed to remain there, however we manage to get him 
out,” said Edward; ‘ perhaps I can help you in the affair.” 

** You're always a good fellow, Ned,” said Dick, shaking his hand warmly. 

Edward escaped from hearing any praise of himself, by proposing they should 
repair at once to the sponging-house, and see how matters stood. Dick la- 
mented he should be called away at such a moment, for he was just going to 


“bat remember this old saying, ‘ Quarrelsome 


get his wine ready for the party—particularly some champagne, which he was | 


desirous of seeing well iced, but as he could not wait to do it himself, he called 
Andy, to give him directions avout it, and set off with Edward to the relief of 
Tom Daurfy. 

_ Andy was once more in service in the Egan family ; for the Squire, on find- 
ing him still more closely linked by his marriage with the desperate party whose 
influence over Andy was to be dreaded, took advantage over Andy’s disgust 
against the woman who had entrapped him, and offered to take him off to Lon- 
don instead of enlisting; and as Andy believed he would be there sufficiently 
out of the way of the false Bridget, he came off at once to Dublin with Dick, 
who was the pioneer of the party to London. 

Dick gave Andy tre necessary directions for icing the champagne, which he 
set apart, and pointed out most particularly to our hero, lest he should make a 
mistake, and perchance ice the port instead. 

After Edward and Dick had gone, Andy commenced operations, according to 
orders.—He brought a large ‘ub up stairs containing rough ice, which excited 
Andy’s wonder, for he never had known till now that ice was preserved for ani 
applied to such a use, for an ice-house did rot happen to be attached to any 
establishment in which he had served. 

‘Well, this is the quarest thing [ ever heerd of,” said Andy. ‘‘ Musia! 
what outlandish inventions the quality has among them. They’re not contint 
with wine, but they must have ice along with it,—and in a tub, too !—j»st like 
pigs !—throth, it’s a dirty thrick, I think.—Well, here goes’” said he; and 
Andy opened a bottie of champagne, and poured it into the tub with the ice 
** How it fizzes!” said Andy. “ Faix, it’s almost as lively as the soda- wather, 
that bothered me long ago.— Well, I know more about things now—sure it’s 
wondherful how a man improves wtth practice !""—and another bottle of cham- 
pagne was emptied into the tub as he spoke. Thus, with several such compla- 
cent comments upon his own proficiency, Andy poured half-a dozen champagne 
into the ice, and remarked, when he had finished his work, that he thought ic 
would be ‘‘ mighty cowld on their stomachs.” 





Dick and Edward all this time were on their way to the relief of Tom Durfy, 
who, though he had cooled down from the boiling pitch to which the misadven- 
ture of the morning had raised him, was still simmering, with his elbows planted 
on the rickety table in Mr. Goggins’ “ bower,’ and his chin resting on his 
clenched hands. It was the very state of mind in wkich Tom was most dan- 

erous. 

: At the other side of the table sat James Reddy, intently employed in writ- 
ing ; his pursed mouth and knitted brows bespoke a laboring state of thought, 
and the various crossings, interlinings, and blottings, gave additional evidence 
of the same, while now and then a rush at a line which was knocked off in a 
hurry, with slashing dashes of the pen, and fierce after crossings of ¢'s, and de- 
termined dottings of i's, declared some thought sudden'y seized, and executed 
with bitter triumph 

‘*You seem very happy in yourself in what you are writing,” said Tom. 
“ What is it !—Is it another epithalamium !” 

* [t is a caustic article against the successful men of the day,” said Reddy ; 
“they have uo merit, sir—none. "Tis nothing but luck has placed them 
where they are, and they ought to be expused.’’ He then threw down his pea 
as he spoke, and after a silence of some minutes, suddenly put this question to 
Tom :— 

** What do you think of the world?” 

“ Faith, I think it so pleasant a place,” said Tom, “ that I’m confoundedly 
vexed at being kept out of it by being locked up here ; and that cursed bailiff 
is so provokingly free-and-easy—coming it here every ten minutes, and making 
himself at home.” 

“ Why, as for that matter, it is his home, you must remember.” 

‘* But while a gentleman is here for a period,” said Tom, “ this room ought 
to be considered his, and that fellow has no business here—and then his bows 
and scrapes, and talking about the feelings of a gentleman, and all that— 
’tis enough to make a dog beat his father. Curse him! I'd like to choke him.’ 

“‘Oh! that’s merely his manner,” 

“ Want of manners, you mean,” said Tom. ‘“ Hang me, if he comes upto 
me with his rascally familiarity again, but I'll kick him down stairs.” 

* My dear fellow, you are excited,” said Reddy ; “don’t let these sublunary 
trifles ruffle your temper—you see how I bear it—and to recall you to yourself, 
I will remind you of the question we started from, ‘ What do you think of the 
world.’ There’s a general question—a broad question, upon which one may 
talk with temper, and soar above the petty grievances of life in the grand con- 
sideration of so ample a subject.—You see me here, a prisoner like yourself, 
but I can talk of the world. Come, be a calm philosopher, like me !—Answer, 
what do you think of the world!” i: 

“I’ve told you already,” said Tom ; it’s a capital place, only for the bailiffs.” 

“T can’t agree with you,” said James. ‘1 think it one vast pool of stag- 
nant wretchedness, where the malaria of injustice holds her scales suspended, 
to poison rising talent by giving an undue weight to existing prejudices.” 

To this lucid and good-tempered piece of philosophy, Tom could only an- 
swer, ‘“‘ You know I am no poet, and I cannot argue with you; but, ’pon my 
soul, I have known, and do know, some uncommon gocd fellows in the world.” 

“You're wrong, you're wrong, my unsuspecting friend. “Tis a bad world, 
and no place for susceptible minds. Jealousy pursues talent like its shadow— 
superiority only wins for you the hatred of inferior men.—For instance, why am 
There? The editor of my paper will not allow my articles always to appear ; 
—prevents their insertion, lest the effect they would make would cause inquiry, 
and tend to my distinction ; ana the consequence is, that the paper J came to 
uphold in Dublin, is deprived of my articles, ard I don’t get paid; while J see 
inferior men, without asking for it, loaded with favor ; they are abroad in afflu- 
ence, and J in captivity and poverty. But one comfort is, even ic disgrace [ 
can write, and they shall get a slashing.”’ . 

Thus spoke the calm philosopher, who gave Tom a lecture on patience. 

Tom was no great conjuror, but at that moment, like Audrey, ‘he thanked 
the gods he was not poetical.” If there be any one thing more than another to 
make an “every-day man” content with his average lot, it is the exhibition of 
ambitions inferiority, striving for distinction it can never attain; just given 
sufficient perception to desire the glory of success, without power to measure 
the strength that can achieve it; like some poor fly, which beats its head 
against a pane of glass, seeing the sunshine beyond, but incapable of perceiving 
the subtle medium which intervenes—too delicate for its limited sense to com- 

rehend, but too st for its limited power to pass. 
r But though Tom felt satisfaction at that moment, he had too good feeling to 
wound the self-love of the vain creature before him; so, instead of speaking 
what he thought, viz.—‘‘ What business have you to attempt literature, you 
conceited fool?” be tried to wean him civilly from his folly by saying, “ Then 
eome back to the country, James; if you find jealous rivals here, you know you 
were always admired there.” % 

“ No, sir!’’ said James, ‘‘even there my merit was unacknowledged. 

“No! no!” said Tom. 

“ Rie hcabnned at least. Even there, that Edward O'Connor, somehow 
or other, I never could tell why—I never saw his great talente—but somehow 
or uther, people it into their heads that he was clever.” 

oT uel yon whos into,” said Tom, , “* Ned-of the-Hill has got into 
better place than people’s heads—be has got into their hearts!” 


though I think he was rather jealous about mine. 

“ Ned jealous !” exclaimed Tom, in surprise. 

_ “ Yes, jealous ; I never heard him say a kind word of any verses I ever wrote 
in my life; and I am certain he has most unkind feelings towards me." 

[tell you what it is,” said Tom, * getting up’ a bit; “I told you I don't 
understand poetry, but I do understand what's a d—d deal better thing, and 
tuat’s fine, generous, manly feeling; and if there’s a human being in the world 
incapable of wronging another in his mind or heart, or readier to help his fellow 
man, it is Edward O’Connor—so say no more, James, if you please.” 

Tom had scarcely uttered the last word, when the key was turned in the door. 

‘** Here’s that infernal bailiff again!” said Tom, whose irritabilitv, increased 
by Reddy's paltry egotism and injustice, was at its boiling pitch once more. 
He planted himself firmly in his chair, and putting on his fiercest frown, was 
determined to confront Mister Goggins with an aspect that should astonish 
him. 

The door opened, and Mister Goggins made his appearance, presenting to 
the gentlemen in the room the hinder portion of his person, which msde several 
indications of courtesy performed by the other half of his body, whiie he uttered 
the words, ** Don’t be astonished, gentlemen ; youll be used to it by-and-bye,” 
And with these words he kept backing towards Tom, making these netier de- 
monstrations of civility, till Tom could plainly see the seams in the back of Mis- 
ter Goggins’ pantaloons. 

Tom thought this was some new touch of the “ free-and easy” on Mister 
Goggins’ part, and losing all command of himself, he jumped from his chair, 
and with a vigorous kick gave Mister Goggins such a lively impression of his 
desire that he should leave the room, that Mister Goggins went head foremost 
down the stairs, pitching his whole weight upon Dick Dawson and Edward 
O’Counor, who were ascending the dark stairs, and to whom ail his bows had 
been addressed. Overwhelmed with astouishment and twelve stone of bailiff, 
oe were thrown back into the hal!, and an immense uproar in the passage en- 
sved. 

Edward and Dick were near coming in for some hard usage from Goggins 
conceiving It might be a preconcerted attempt on the part of his prisoners and 
their newly-arrived friends to achieve a rescue ; and while he was rolling about 
on the ground, he roared to his evil-visaged janitor to look to the door first, and 
keep him from being “ murthered”’ after. 

Fortunately no evil consequences ensued, until matters could be explained in 
the hall, and Edward and Dick were introduced to the upper room from which 
Gog gins had been so suddenly ejected. 

There the bailiff demanded in a very angry tone the cause of Tom’s conduct ; 
and when it was found to be on/y a mutual misunderstanding— that Goggins 
wouldn't take a hberty with a gentleman “ in defficulties” for the world, and 
that Tom woul!d’nt hurt a fly, only “ under a mistake,” matters were cleared 
up to the satisfaction of all parties, and the real business of the meeting com- 
menced :—that was, to pay Tom's debt out of hand; and when the bailiff saw 
all demands, fees included, cleared off, the clouds from his brow cleared off also, 
he was the most amiable of sheriffs’ officers, and all his sentimentality returned. 

‘“Ah, sir!” said he to Edward O'Conner, whose look of disgust at the 
wretc.ed den caught the bailiff’s attention, ‘don’t entertain an antithafy from 
first imprissions, which is often desaivin’. Ido pledge you my honor, sir, there 
is no place in the ’varsal world where human nature is visible in more attractive 
colors than in this kumble retrait.” 

Edwaid did not seem quite to agree with him, so Goggins returned to the 
charge, while Tom and Dick were exchanging a few words with James Reddy. 

“ You see, sir,” said Goggins, “ in the first place, it is quite beautiful to see 
the mind in adversity bearing up against the little antediluvian afflictions that 
will happen occasionally ;—and then how fine it is to remark the spark of gene- 
rosity that kindles in the noble heart, and rushes to the assistance of the desti- 
tute! I do assure you, sir, it is a most beautiful sight to see the gentlemen in 
difficulties, waitin’ here for their friends to come to their relief, like the last scene 
in Blue Beard, where sister Ani waives her han’kerchief from the tower—the 
tyrant is slain—and virtue rewarded !” 


Edward could not conceal a smile at the fellow’s absurdity, though 
his sense of the ridiculous could not overcome the disgust with which the place 
inspired him. He gave an admonitory touch to the elbow of Dick Dawson, 
who, with his friend Tom Durfy, followed Edward from the room, the bailiff 
bringing up the rear, and relocking the door on‘the unfortunate James Reddy, 
who was left “ alone in his glory,” to finish his slashing article against the sue- 
cessful men of the day. 

Nothing more than words of recognition had passed between Reddy and Ed- 
ward. In the first place, Edward’s appearance at the very moment the other 
was indulging in illiberal observations upon him, rendered the ill-tempered pue- 
taster dumb ; and Edward attributed this distance of manner to a feeling of 
shyness which Reddy might entertain at being seen in such a place, and there- 
fore had too much good breeding to thrust his civility on a man who seemed to 
shrink from it; but when be left the house, he expressed his regret to his com- 
panions at the poor fellow’s unfortunate situation. 


It touched Tom Durfy's heart to hear these expressions of compassion com- 
ing from the lips of the man he nad heard maligned a few minutes before by 
the very person commiserated, and it raised his opinion higher of Edward, whose 
nand he now shook with warm expressions of thankfuluess on his own account 
for the prompt service rendered to him. Edward made as light of his own kind- 
ness as he could, and begged Tom to think nothing of such a trifle. 

** One word I will say to you, Durfy, and I’m sure you’! pardon me for it.” 

“Could you say a thing to offend me?” was the answer. 

‘ You are to be married soon, I understand ?” 

‘‘ To.morrow,” said Tom. 

‘* Wel', my dear Durfy, if you owe any more money, take a real friend's ad- 
vice, and tell your pretty good-hearted widow the whole amount of your debts 
before you marry her.” 

‘**My dear O'Connor,” said Tom, “‘the money you’ve lent me now is ail [ 
owe in the world—’twas a tailor’s bill, and I quite forgot it.—You know no 
one ever thinks of a tailor’s bill. Debts, indeed!” added Tom, with surprise; 
‘*My dear fellow, I never could be much in debt, for the devil a one would 
trust me.” 

“An excellent reason for your unencumbered state,” said Edward, “ and I 
hope you pardon me.” 

“ Pardon !” exclaimed Tom, “I esteem you for your kind and manly frank. 
ness.” 

In the course of their progress towards Dick’s lodgings, Edward reverted to 
James Reddy’s wretched condition, and found it was but some petty debt for 
which he was arrested. He lamented, in common with Dick and Tom, the ia- 
fatuation which made him desert a duty he could — perform by assisting hig 
father in his farming concerns, to pursue a literary p ath, which could never be 
any other to him than one of thorns. 

As Edward had engaged to meet Gusty in an hour, he parted from his com- 
panions and pursued his course alone. But instead of proceeding immediately 
homeward, he retraced his steps to the den of the bailiff, and gave a quiet tap 
at the door. Mister Goggins himself answered to the knock, and was 
making a loud and florid welcome to Edward, who stoped his career of elo- 
quence by laying a finger on his lip in token of silence. A few words suf- 
ficed to explain the motive of his visit.—He wished to ascertain the sum for which 
the gentleman up stairs was detained. The bailiff informed him ; and the mo- 
ney necessary to procure the captive’s liberty was placed in his hand.’ 


The bailiff cast one of his melo-dramatic glances at Edward, and said, 
“ Did’nt I tell you, sir, this was the place for calling out the noblest feelings of 
human nature ?” ; 

“Can you oblige me with writing materials!” said Edward. 

“T can, sit,” said Goggins, proudly, and with other maferials* (oo, if you 
like—and, ’pon my honor, I'd be proud to drink your kealth, for you're a rale 
gintleman.” 

Edward, in the civillest manner, declined the offer, and wrote, or rather tried 
to write the following note, with a pen like a skewer, ink something thicker 
than mad, and on whity brown paper:— _ 

“Dear Sir, I hope you will pardon the liberty I have taken in your tempora- 
ry want of money. You can repay me at your convenience. 

$ “ Yours, E. O'C.” 

Edward left the den, and so did James Reddy soon after—a better man. 
Though weak, his hear: was not shut to the humanities of life—and Edward’s 
kindness in opening his eyes to the wrong he had done one man, induced in his 
heart a kinder feeling towards all. He tore up his slashing article aguinet suc- 
cessful men —Would that every disappointed man would do the same - 

The bailiff was right:—even so low a den as his becomes ennobled by the 
presence of active benevolence and prejudice reclaimed. 


——_—_—_—= 








* The name given in Ireland to the necessary ingredients for the making of whisky- 


punch. 
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On Dits in Sporting Circles. 


Capt. Suiruey, of the 7th Hussars, a high spirited officer in Her Majesty’s 
service, who has been stationed with his regiment in Canada for some years, has 
just returned home. During Capt. S.’s residence in Canada he has occupied a 
distinguished position on the Turf, having purchased a stable of horses imme- 
diately upon his arrival. He writes us under date of the 12th insi, from on 
board a Transpert in the St. Lawrence (where he was awaiting a fair wind for 
England), that there were no less than thirty-seven horses on board—-the largest 
importation, we venture to say, that ever was made to England from this conti- 
nent. Capt. S. had previously despatched his fast trotting mare St Rose by a 
merchant ship; she is a flyer and no mistake. In addition to his saddle horses 
Capt. S. took with him several of his bits of blood that are old acquaintances 
here. Among them is The Queen by Autocrat, Midas by Eclipse, and Tempest 
by Trustee. They will prove a novel cross with English blood ; the first two 
named have been freqrent winners. The Queen Capt. S. intends breeding to 
Touchstone, while it is not unlikely that we shall yet hear of Tempest on 
the English Turf. Since his regiment has teen stationed in Canada, Capt. S 
has made several visits to “ the States ;"’ he was here at the match between 
Fashion and Boston, and secured among those he met a feeling of warm friend- 
ship and regard asa gallant officer and a high minded gentleman. We exprets 
the sentiment of all who enjoyed the pleasure of his acquaintance in wishing 
him and his an agreeable voyage. 





Wx. H. Taytos, of Mount Airy, Va., has disposed of nearly all his bits of 
blood. He still retains an interest in Totusky, a ch. f. by Tom Hoskins (by 
Imp. Autrocrat) out of Aurora by Arab; a promising 2 year old in Mr. O. P. 
Hare’s stable—and a yearling b. c. by Imp. Cetus out of Multiflora (Omohon- 
dro's dam). 

J. T. Key, Eeq., owns the fine Priam colt Anérobus out of Aurora, 3 years. 
This colt had not recovered from illness or he would been trained with “ the 
Big Priam” out of Ariadne, that won at Washington. 








In speaking of Cassandra last week, we inadvertently remarked that she had 
not started at four mile heats. She beat Mariner at that distance last Spring at 
Trenton, the day following Blue Dick’s great race there at three mile heats. 
What will * D. P.” think of Col. Johnson's management on the occasion re- 
ferred to’ As he asked us last week “ would Col. J. fail to run the best horse 
in his stable,” the longer distance ! 





Trotting at Trenton —We received a letter on Saturday last (which was 
mailed on the 18th, though written om the 17th,) from the proprietor of the Ea- 
gle Course, desiring us to announce that the Trots advertised for Monday were 
postponed on account of unfavorable weather. We would have complied with 
Mr. B.'s request had his letter reached us in time. 


Young Predictor.—Some one was lately enquiring for the pedigree of the 
dam of this fine Irish horse recently imported into Canada. A gentleman writes 
us that his dam Red Nell, was by Rugantino (one of the best performers on the 
Curragh) by Commodore, etc. Reforence is made to the Irish Racing Calendar 





Mr. Kenpatt of Baltimore has several fine stakes open for next season, as 
will be seen by his advertisement. He is now engaged in re-organizing his 
Jockey Club, and hopes to receive a large accessioa to the number of its mem- 


bers. eumiab 
We find the following notice of our popular correspondent, T. B. Tuorps, 


Esq. (the “Author of Tom Owen the Bee Hunter,”) in the Bayou Sara 
“ Ledger :"— 


Mount de Moss —We have a splendid painting of this remarkable landscape, 
at the store of Mr. James Blackburn. If the same landscape, singular and ex- 
traordinary as it is, was in a northern state, southercers would make it an ob 
ject to go on a pilgrimage to see it; but as it is in West Feliciana, compara- 
tively few know of its existence. There is no other such landscape in the 
world, and the owner, who we understand is a resident of this parish, will 
have a picture unrivalled in landscape scenery, ani not easily surpassed for 
beautiful masterly execution. 

One of Mr. Thorpe's fine paintings is about being engraved in London for 
the “ New Sporting Magazine.” 

“Old Walker” has at last been ‘distanced’ by the Doctor, we suspect. 
The Vicksburg * Whig” announces the death of ‘‘ Watxer Tuurston, a na- 
tive of Kentucky, at his residence four miles below Vicksburg, on the 5th inst., 
in the 41st year of his age.” We are fearful this notice refers to Walker him- 
self ; if so, ‘Old Death” has been the first who has been ‘smart enough” to 

** put Aim in the hole.” Walker could heel a chicken or start a horse with any 
men “ alive and above ground,” and had ‘“‘ many” good points about him.” He 
was a man of great shrewdness, with a fine eye fora horse. For many years he 
has been connected with the Turf, and has owned some very capital horses in 
his time. auteine 

Novel Race in Canada.—The Quebec “ Mercury” furnishes the following 
particulars of a novel race which recently came eff over the course on the cele- 
brated Plains of Abraham. It was got up by the Officers of the gallant 68:h, 
atatiored at Quebec, eleven of whom entered horses for the race. One of the 
conditions of the race was, that the horses should be assigned to the several 
riders by lot, so that no man was sure of riding his own nag, and as the stakes 
were to be given to the rider of the horse which came in first, of course urged 
his steed to his best exertions. The “ Mereury” states that 

Shortly after two o'clock, the horses were at the course, and after some pre- 
liminary arrangements, the whole field (eleven horses) repaired to the starting 
post, at the back of the course, about half a mile from the judge's seat, and at 
the word “‘away” the whole started—each ai his best speed, but as that was 
various, of course the tazling commenced from the s:act, when five or six shot 
away from their fellows, who followed at long intervals, in gallop, trot, or am- 
ble, according to the gait in which he could best exercise his powers. The 

first flight made a pretty race, which was closely contested, and won, after a 
sharp struggle, by little more than a neck, by 2 brown horse, called Lobscouse, 
the property of Capt. Kennedy, of the 68th Regiment. After a short interval, 
the second heat was called, when five or six started, and a good race ensued, 
which was also won by the same horse, by about the same distance, and his for. 
tunate rider, whose name we did not learn, became the possessor of the stakes 
by riding his neighbour’s horse and beating his own. A number of sporting 
gentlemen were on the course, and though the weather was not favourable, the 


sport was good, and afforded much amusement to those who were on the 
ground. 


A gentleman has called upon us to desire the insertion of the following card 
in reply to the challenge of Mr. Er.worru, the Yankee Pedestrian. Dixon 
states that he ts under the control of a committee, and is not at liberty to give 


o: accept a challenge ; consequently they have taken the matter off his hands, 
as will be seen by the challeoge annexed :— 


The “* Union Club” of New York, having seen a challenge in the New York 
and Boston papers, purporting to be from a man named Elworth, the undersign- 
ed wiil wager $5000 in silver and gold, that G. Washington Dixon will, on an 
elevated platform, 15 feet long, walk 61 consecutive hours without sleep or 
rest, and $100 that he will walk 100 miies in less time than Mr. Elworth, or 
any other man in this country, or Europe. The committee will ve ready at any 
time between this and the Ist of January next, to carry out the above proposal, 
provi ling those whe accept the same will produce their man and . 

J ee oui ol — > the ——— Messrs. Graham, 
reen, Hone, § at the Magnoli o. 78, corner 
ani Chamber, +1 267 Broadway, will be attended to. : ay 


game. But the result has been the reverse. No horse ever exhibited game 








ny “ oBSERYER.” 





Blue Bonnet and Bonnets o’ Blue—Fashion, Reality, and Eclipse—Boston and Blve 
Dick—Races of Boston,Henry, The Queen,Andrewetta,and others at Newmarket—Miss 
Foote’s Kentucky races—Zenith— Racing in the Old Dominion—Sarah Washington 
and Lady Clifden—Co}. Johnson and his faverite stock—English Horses at four mile 
heats—Miss Foote’s Races as compared with Wagner and Grey Eagle’s—Fanny— 
Kentucky Four Milers—Trustee, etc. 


“ Hurrah for the Bonnets o’ Blue” seems to be reverberated from one shore 
of the Atlantic to the other. Blwe Bonnet has won the great St. Leger, at 
Doncaster; and the matchless daughter of the Bonnets 0’ Blue, by her splendid 
achievements, has won for herself unfading fame in our land. To resist Fashion, 
has been worse than fruitless. It has been a losing game. She is not only de- 
cidedly at the head of the Turf, the most renowned race mare that has ever run 
in America, and one, in my very humble judgment, that could beat any race 
horse now in England, in a run of four miles; but is also the best race horse 
ever foaled at the North ; a worthy descendant of Reality, [so felicitously nam. 
ed,] ‘ the best race nag” her intelligent and experienced owner “ ever knew ;”” 
one that he believed ‘could run doth her heats of four miles in 7m. 40s.” This, 
taken in connexion with the unexampled performances of her grand daughter, 
we can readily credit. Either of her four extraordiuary races of four mile heats, 
the state of the three different courses being considered, throws the boasted 
achievement of Eclipse, his only remarkable race, entirely in the shade. Fa- 
shion on the same course, rendered memorable by his then unprecedented ex™ 
ploits, and when not so favorable for speed, won each of her two heats in about 
five seconds less, and almost without persuasion, than the severest flaggellation 
and the closest competition could get out of Eclipse. On the heavier course at 
Camden, she won in about the same time as Eclipse, without being let out in 
the second heat; and the next week, at Trenton, surpassed his time, actually 
concluding the second heat in a¢rot in 7m. 493.! Yet her recent achievements 
do not exhibit the same speed as in her match with Boston. In her races 
against Blue Dick, a horse of almost matchless speed for three miles 
no mile has been run faster than 1:53, two miles in 3m. 47s. three miles 
in 5m. 41s, and four miles in 7m. 363., Blue Dick being well up at 
the finish. In her match with Boston, one mile, [the second] was run in Im, 
50}s., two miles in 3m. 43}s., three miles in 5m. 37}s. [faster than any three 
miles by Blue Dick,] and four miles in 7m. 32}s.! The first heat being 34 
seconds faster than her first, the best heat against Blue Dick ; and the second 
heat with Boston four seconds faster than either of her late second heats. Buy 
if the course at Trenton was “ some twenty odd feet over a full mile,” ae you 
Mr. Editor, suppose it to have been, it will be perceived that Fashion’s last race 
was much better than that of Eclipse ; and your “ ready reckoner’’ will enable 
you to compare her heat in 7:36, with her more renowned one in 7:32}. [See 
note | ] 

These brilliant achievements cannot fail to be very gratifying to me, having 
expressed an opinion after her first victory, last year, at Camden, that “ she had 
acquired more celebrity than Boston or Eclipse at her age, and has already won 
nearly as many races’ [now more] ‘“‘as the latter. When the Camden and 
Union Courses are compared, as applicable to speed” [I added] ‘her last per. 
formance fully equals, if it does not surpass Eclipse’s vaunted achievement ,’> 
having on other occasions predicted that it would be surpassed, whenever two 
first rate competitors should meet on the Union Course, under the same cir- 
cumstances. However, I am not yet prepared to elevate Fashion, although hig 
victor, quite as high as the exalted station occupied by Boston, when I reflect 
upon his previous long and unparalleled career, of about 40 triumphs, as well as 
upon the manner in which he was ultimately vanquished. I entirely subscribe 
to your opinion of him, that “no horse ever had a higher reputation, or sus- 
tained it more nobly ;” that “his career has been brilliant beyond all compari- 
son, and he leaves behind him no superior.” He has indeed filled the full mea- 
sure of his glory. ‘* Requiescat in pace ;” as he has certainly gone the pace 
in a most extraordinary way. At five years old, the age at which Fashion and 
Blue Dick acqu‘red such fame,after his running three miles in 5:364, had Charles 
Carter have been able to have kept him a going another mile, I have little doubt 
he might have run it in 1:53, or under, which would have reduced the heat 
from 7:40, to 7:29+ or less, bringing it within “ the twenties,” an achieve- 
ment not yet performed on any round course like ours. 

But Blue Dick, though “no Boston,” and “ beat by Fashion,’’ as predicted 
by your Washington correspondents, has proven himself a better four mile 
horse than they had believed him to be. ‘‘ Middleton” was correct, that, in his 
race with Pryor, he might have reduced either heat five seconds ; that would 
have caused the time of his second heat to have been the same as at Camden. 
In his race at Washington, the Course being perhaps as heavy as at Newmar- 
ket, when Henry ran his “trial race,” as it was termed, against Betsey 
Richards, [Gano’s dam], the fortnight preceding “the great match,” the two 
heats were almost precisely as Heaory’s race, with Southern weights too, ex- 
cepting that Blue Dick’s second heat was half a second the fastest: 7:54— 
7:574. Boston at Newmarket ran a second heat, beating The Queen and Omega, 
in 7:52, two seconds faster than Henry’s best heat, and excepting Boston's heat 
with Andrewetia, 7:50, the fastest on the course. It is fair to conclude that 
Blue Dick would have been well matched against Eclipse, speed having been 
the forte of each. 

Next to Fashion, Miss Foote, in Kentucky, has acquired the most fame by 
her two races “ in the forties,’’ and a second heat in 7:40. [She had won a 2d 
heat at New Orleans in 7:35, carrying light weight.) I am inclined to believe 
it was fortunate for Zenith, that he did not enter the lists with a nag of such 
approved bottom. His might have been the fate of Blue Dick, in decking the 
brows of another with his verdant laurels. 

The racing in “the Old Dominion,” although Sarah Washington and Lady 
Clifden met at Fairfield, was never of less interest than during the present au- 
tumn. I see no notice of any meeting at the ancient Newmarket Course, per- 
haps the oldest in the cowntry, where I believe races have been run uninter- 
ruptedly for more than half a century. Is it possible that venerable Club has 
been permitted to expire? [See Note 2] Are the days of Virginia chivalry 
gone ’—Is her veteran obliged to go from home to seek competitors abroad! 
Tne Father of the Turf too, [Col. Jonnson,] must come in for his full share of 
the glory attending the triumphs of Boston and Fashion. Besides being the 
first to shew the way to the “thirties” with Henry, Boston has had all his 
triumphs under his direction; and Fashion’s dam, the Bonnets o’ Blue, had 
been placed by him at the head of the Turf, by beating, on their own ground, 
the Champions of New York and South Carolina. He shared the glory in me- 
morable contests of her dam Reality with Timoleon, [Boston's sire], it having 
remained a mooted question which was the best race horse. When a boy, the 
writer of this article recollects to have seen Vanity, Reality’s elder sister, beat 
Tuckahoe, [brother to Boston’s dam] until that time regarded as the Cham- 
pion of the Turf. Reality’s dam, “ Johnson’s Medley mare,” is believed to 
have been associated with him, when a tyro onthe Turf. With these recol- 
lections, I have relied on the bloed ef Fashion, especially in her late conflicts, 
being ignorant of Blue Dick’s pedigree. 

I know none of the get of Trustee that can share Fashion’s honors. Many 
of them have been winners at short distances. Tyler, a Trustee, has not pro- 
ven worthy of his bloud and promise. He came from the choice old stock of Vir 
ginia, but is unable to go the distances, having, as it seems, accidentally acquired 
a reputation he is unable to maintain. Perhaps he has had “ glory enough” to 
have entered the lists with his Fashion-able competitor, and to have borne off 
the purse. He has trained off. Dick and Tyler may be unlucky names. Being 
in the same stable does not seem to have set either ahead any. 

The running this year has been well calculated to remove the deep rooted 
prejudice that English horses of the present day could not gu the four mile 
heats; and that breeding from English horses would lead to a deficiency in 
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eT ES eS TREES: 
. I eee re 
| REWLECTIONS AT THE CLOSE OF THE CAMPAIGN. _| rival, now on the Turf, is English bred—Miss Foote. |; “i. 
Te 


too, that only a few years since the English mare Maria Black was wr ines 
Tp asseg 


in game; and in one of her races ran a third mile in 1:48. She was 
at the head of the Turf in Alabama and Louisiana. It is yet to be 5 at One time 
Miss Foote, Reel, another English bred mare, or Jim Bell, of + = Whether 
Kentucky stock, is to occupy that position. I would rather risk my m Dative 
the foreign blood. I do not feel called upon to notice any other _ Upon 
last campaign, except the success, along the Potomac and on 
Col. Tuompson’s capital stable of four Priams, from Charles 
land. They are bred from the right sort, running back, “ sans tache,” t. 7. 
ker’s unvanquished Selima, by the Godolphin Arabian, the heroine aan 
land and Virginia Turf of nearacentury ago. The three year olds 1. Mary. 
stakes have won “a pile ;” and the three four mile heats of Wilto 
and Pryor, beating such competitors as Boston and Eutaw have . 
could go the distance. 
. Your intelligent Kentucky correspondent has drawn into discussici the 
tive powers of Miss Foote, as compared with Wagner and Grey hee tela. 
which you have appended an appropriate note conveying an opinion hit to 
you are probably correct, as to their wonderful achievements, even yas 
son with those of Boston and Fashion. It might, however, be always rem n 
the advantages of weight were in their favor. The same is applicable oie 
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Foote’s achievements compared with Fashion’s. I concur with you; Kenty 
friead, as expressed by Miss Kemble, that “none but a thorough-bred re, 
quite well.” I am therefore realy to believe, with him, that such any . 

cracks as run like “the renowned greys,” whose maternal ancestry hag a 
traced to the ancient studs of Bel Air and Mount Airy [to Tasker’s Selima 2 
Tavtog’s Yorick mare] are most probably thorough bred. But the dau oe 
such cases sometimes occurs of an impure intermediate cross. The a : 
tion of Wagner’s maternal descent in New Jersey, according to Mr, Ee 4 
shews there was no stain there, notwithstanding one of his ancestry was ao Wi 
ble as to be “a pacing mare.” Fanny, the yet unconquered danghiee 0 
Eclipse, nobly sustains Wagner’s claim to blood ; that of Sir Charles, or of Ma. 
rion, coursing in their viens, as in Fashion's, uniting the blood of Sir Archy and 
Citizen, may account for their extraordinary bottom, when uncontaminate 
any base admixture. 

Few of the Kentucky horses have been first rate Four milers. This has ed 
me to question their blood. From the achievements of Sarah Bladen and Tim 
Bell, it may be concluded their’s is good. In such cases, where a horse can i 
be proven to be ** thorough-bred,”’ from the want of the various crosses in hie 
pedigree, it may be inferred he would have proven to be so, could the deficient 
links and that of remote origin be furnished. I wifl here quote from an English 
work before me : ' 

“ Blood horses only can run. Nothing is more certain, that no horses but 
those of blood can race in these days,” ‘none but such as come” (derive their 
origin] ‘ from Eastern countries, or of Eastern extraction.” « Thorough bred 
is the phrase by which we all designate horses derived from the original paren; 
stock of Arad horses, and grafted on our best horses more or Jess remote, and 
whose family pedigree is little contaminated with horses not derived from similer 
causes, that is to say not winners.” How “ remote ”’ this admixture with ne- 
tive origin may be allowed, the author does not explain. The “ less remote” 
he calls “ high-bred,” as distinguished from the other. “ Breeding in and in,” 
he condemns, as injudicious to “ courage, swiftness, and size.” 

Does not Kentucky need a foreign cress for her Sir Arcby and Eclinse blood, 
as derived from Diomed? Such a game horse, and of stout blood, as Trustee 
would no doubt be serviceable in Kentucky. Speed rather than game has cha- 
racterized the stock of Medoc and Eclipse. The exceptiuns may be due to the 
dam. Mares of long pedigrees, may be needed too in Kentucky, for ber native 
stallions. ur native stock has been latterly improved by an infusion of good 
foreign crosses, as exemplified by the get of Priam, Leviathan, Glencoe, Mar- 
grave, Trustee, Consol, Sarpedon, &c., now decidedly at the head of our Turf. 
The Priams, though only 3 and 4 years old, head the list. This js by no means 
extraordinary, as “the matchless Priam,” so termed by a late English writer, 
is the best horse ever exported from England. His daughter, Crucifiz, at 2 and 
3 year old, was as renowned as any nag of her age, that ever run in the United 
Kingdom. Monarch, The Queen, Wilton Brown, Pryor, and Cassandra, have 
proven capital Four milers. That Register, Regent, and others will follow in 
their steps, if they have a chance, there can be no doubt. If Fashion ever be 
fairly beat, without loss of reputation, in a race of Four mile heats, I will ven- 
ture to predict it will be by one of the get of Priam. Sarah Bladen, Reel, Blue 
Dick, Fashion, Miss Foote, Wellington, and others, have won renown for their 
sires, as Stallions. The Auwtocrats, too, have been runt ing well, from Canada to 
Florida, and on both sides of the mountains. 

We occasionally have as good race horses, but few comparatively, as any in 
England. These we have cause to conclude are thorough-bred ; but those of 
character coming from England, are undoubtedly so. 

There may be nothing new in this communication ; stil! it will revive reco» 
lections of the past, and may lead to some practical utility. 


ated by 


OpseRver. 


Note 1. Our correspondent quotes in a note the statement of Fashion's time 
at Trenton, published in this paper, and also the statement of a newspaper 
“ outsider,” in which last the 2d heat is said to have been run in 7:48, instetd 
of 7:49. Inasmuch asthe statement of the time of each mile, of the newspaper 
referred to, contains no less than six errure, we have thought proper to omit '. 
The time which we published was furnished to us officially, by the Judge 
after the termination of each heat. Eclipse and Henry’s time was 7:37-1:49 
—8:24. 

Note. The Newmarket Jockey Club having expired by limitation, Mr. Hatt 
determined to hold no Fall meeting this season, a poor one being more © be de- 
precated than none at all. In the course of this winter a new Club's to be 
organized, and the time honored Newmarket Races wil! next Spring be antici: 
ted with great interest by all —Ediéor. 








The editor of the Knoxville (Tenn.) * Post ” succeeded in getting the Von 
son Ham, to which we alluded last week. The following is the lucky dog’* 
acknowledgment :— 

That Venison—The Hunt.—Upon entering our office on Monday — 
last, the first thing that greeted our eyes was, perhaps, one of the — ’ 
most plump looking Venison hams, that ever greeted the enraptured oy Fthe 
hungry hunter. It was really a treat to look upon—but hush ! just thin os 
far more delicious transports of enjoyment that await us. Reader, did you aia 
sit up until eleven o’clock, Pp. m, broiling thin slices of venison upon hot - re 
of a cold winter night? If yeu have not, you can stand aside—you are oH 
ble of appreciating, or understanditg, the most simple, unadorned — P " 
that the very nature of the case weuld admit of beirg made. Are you buckle 
fresh Oysters, fried, stewed, or roasted? Well, a venison broil is 4 oe Ze 
berry above that persimon.” It is unnecessary to tell our readers to ¥ choos 
are indebted for “ this last best gift of man” to us, because we gave so of 
strong hint of it last week. Now for the hunt. The company om - 
fuur of our best marksmen (wont that do’) who together with eae 
ters who were acquainted with every path in the mountains, were rier in all, 
although they report the weather to have been unfavorable, ‘hey kil nol ure 
twenty-two deer, besides a quantity of smaller geme, such #8 ona rte 
keys, Wild Cats, &c. &c. In our next, if we have time and space, fer en” 
furnish the part culars in full, for the benefit of others who may heres 


gage in this delightful sport, in the interminable mountains of Morgen. 
Dr A. V. Conover, of Freehold, N. J., claims the name 0 
filly foal, by Imp. Langford, dam by John Richards. Also 

bay yearling filly, by Hornblower, out of Manalopan’s dam, 


Calmuck.—This horse, foaled in 1833, and bred by the Duke of —. 
Zinganee, out of Sister to Pastille, has just been purchased of Vr. T. Uo 4 
of St. Albans, by Mr. Theobald, of Stockwel!, where he will stand oe men 
His performances are above the average, and his blood, unitiag the 

and Rubens, of the highest strain. 
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superior to Fashion. In this respect she is unsurpaseed. % Her most prominent 
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«Nn. OF ABKANSAS” ON HIS WAY HOME. 
LOUISVILLE, Ky., Nov. 16, 1842. 


My dear P.,—I reached here in the mail boat this morning, being less than _ 


:. days travelling time from Baltimore. The trip across the mountains, since 


, completion of the rail road to Cumberland, is not very disagreeable, though | 
- ncountered scme snow in the region of Frostburg. The scenery between | 


]é 
Ha 


, moun 


neock and Cumberland is rich and grand. The road passes along the foot of 
tain for many miles, the placid Potomac only separating it from its 
ri 

6 pountsin on the opposite side. The tunnels, two in number, are fine spe- 
sens of skill and enterprise. The most extensive is the Doe Gully, some | 
sgatte? of a mile in length. The road is very superior to the section between | 
“arper's Ferry and Baltimore ; at the former of these places the passengers | 
ine, and a rush of Philadelphia cabmen is a mere circumstance to the onset of | 
‘s servants and retainers of the two rival hotels. At Cumberland, you may 
oe on any night some tall grumbling from stage passengers, whose baggage 
igly weighed, and taxed four cents for each and every pound over fifty. This 
_ yite fat. Now I hold it shameful conduct to impose, as many western mer- 
ants have done, upon the stage proprietors, by transporting trunks of mer- 
andi 5 at the same time their sins should not be visited indiscriminately 
von all who chance te travel; a trunk weighing less than thirty or forty pounds 
ould be knocked ito fits in one trip over the mountains—with such a trunk 
.y could not come under the fifiy pounds, if only freighted with a cadet’s 
Be 

Louisville is quite gay, and a busy city for the times. The river is on the 
.e and we have a prospect of fair navigation for good boats. Our friend 
ppentICe of the “Journal,” is looking very well. His trip has been of 
service. 
. Fashion stands almost as high here, as east of the mountains Fanny is the 
gy nag, 1 think, that could have any chance with her, and I do got believe she 
woald quite come it, 

Miss Foote has won golden opinions ia every sense of the word, and some 
ere would back her against a locomotive. Very truly yours, N. 





DUICHMAN AND RIFLE’S TROTTING MATCH, 
Over the Hunting Park Course, Philadelphia. 


(The following report of this match reached us on Saturday last, being dated 
ind post marked on the 18th. The Southern mail arrives here at midnight,and ex- 
cept when matters ‘‘ of great pith and moment” are expected, we do not put our 
accommodating friends at the Pust Office to the trouble of Opening it; they 
pave alway most courteously and cheerfully undertaken this job of several hours 
when requested. ] 

The match between the celebrated trotting horses Rifle and Dutchman came 
of on Monday last, Nov. 14th. The race was mile heats, best three in five, 
under the saddle, for $500 a side. Rifle was the favorite at 100 to 80. Both 
came on the ground looking well. Good order and decorum prevailed, as we had 
ticipated, under the management of our gentlemanly proprietor. Dutchman 
vue (bought to be lame, but it soon passed off ; he had the pole, and was mount- 
idby his old jockey Hiram Woodruff. Rifle had Whelpley, on his back, who 
vertainly rode him elegantly. 

The word “ go,” was given in so low a tone that Hiram did not hear it, and 
wiled up his horse ; but the cry “goon! goon!” seon sent him off like a shot ; 
je must have lost by this at least six seconds ; Dutchman caught his adversary 
fore he got to the half mile tree, passed him and won the heat in 2:43 
Poor time—Rifle appeared tied up and unable to extend himself. In the second 

eat Rifle took the lead and maintained it, winning the heat in 2:36. In the 
urd heat Jemmy H—— mounted Dutchman himself, looking well and evident- 
feeling quite at home ; he seemed not the least daunted at seeing his old fa- 
wtite beaten. Off they went, at a good bat, and this heat was beautifully con- 
wed, giviag great satisfaction to the numerous spectators. Dutchman made 
\oreak just after passing the first quarter pole, but soon caught and passed his 
viversary at the half mile post in 1:15. Up the hill they came, side by side, 
within 30 paces of the Judges’ stand, when Rifle broke and lost the heat, 
ime 2:33. The fourth heat was also contested with spirit, and won by Duteh- 
ma in 2:35, Thus satisfying the friends of Jemmy that he can ride his horse 
ui {sst as any other rider. A Susscriper. 

Note. —We have no doubt “ Jemmy” is a guod jockey, but if ‘‘ A Susberiber””’ 
ueuns tO insinuate that he can ride or drive Dutchman as well or better than 
jiram, we must beg leave to express the opinion that “it’s a — no such thing !” 
iium’s present personal weight obliges him to carry twenty odd pounds extra! 
he would reduce himself a single stone, he can afford to give the other to 

wy other man alive. At least “them’s my sentiments,” and the opinion of all 
“this burg” who “ know a horse from a chest of drawers!” “ Jemmy” is a 
“sar,” though ! 





PEDIGREE AND HISTORY OF TROTTING HORSES. 
DixmontT, Maine, November 18, 1842. 


Dear P.—It would be interesting, at least to one of your subscribers, to learn 
‘wough the medium of the “ Spirit,” something in relation of the History, 
Punts, Pedigree, and Performances, of some of our most renowned Trotting 
Horses, such as Ripton, Dutchman, Americus, Confidence, Rifle, Lady Suffolk, 
&:—at what age they were taken in hand, and brought on the Turf, with suck 
‘ter information with regard to Trotting, as may be within your knowledge— 
‘“twe have no racing here, where the sun “ don’t rise till about the middle of 
te afternoon.” Give also their weights, for we don’t go by hands here. For 
‘ance, in measuring the size of a horse we say, one who will weigh nine hun- 
“ec pounds, in fair travelling and trotting condition, is of a medium size, and 
whe rises or falls below this standard, he is over or under size. Why some 
ica information would seem to be desired is, that in rearing and training our 
ung horses with a view to their trotting powers, we may be the better able to 
‘ige of what they are, what they may be, what the chances are, judging from 
‘el present performances, and whether we can boast (as the English say we 
rag the part they will Aereafter take in the great drama of the (trotting) 
World, 

You will consider the forgoing, as merely crude suggestions, that should it 
= your convenience, and you have the means at hand, a little more spread in 
“ation to Trotting, will interest many of your Northern readers. 

from the time made at some recent Matches, I should judge that we live in 
“* paluy days of Trotting—that it had arrived at its zenith ; whether this is 
“* consequence of an improved breed of Trotting Horses, or a better knowledge 
athe art and mystery of training, I will not pretend to determine. I well re- 
“Nect that on the same day that Eclipse and Henry ran, Topgallant and 
Rattle, were something over pine minutes in doing their three miles under 
“* saddle, aud this was considered first rate time. 

Yours in haste, B. 
| PS. Ihave received your engraving of Ripton and Confidence, as in their 
—_ match, which is to the life; as also of Grey Eagle, which is not only 
me of a splendid horse, but would be regarded by good judges, I 
7 ture, as a perfect specimen of art. Yet he does not exactly fill my, C7%. 
‘cord with my notions of the anatomical structure and formation of the 
_ ‘acer. His head and neck are a little too elevated, he does not present 
= ‘emendous fore arm and shoulder so strikingly apparent in the engraving 


me English Eclipse, who stood sole monarch of the Turf about the -_ 
NOTES BY THE EDITOR. 
Wess th pprised that Hon. J. S. Skinner, of Washington City, has a work in 
hen “t will give him all the information desired. We intend quoting largely 
“S 80on as it makes its appearance. 
‘oiling time is “bound to” im prove still more, as the art of training and 


Pekeying trotters become better and more generally understood. The courses, 


“B.” isa 


a brine improved, and breeders are paying attention to their young stock, 
‘l0us crossing, etc. We anticipate more and better horses, and much 
made in the course of a few years, 


‘er time 





. : | 
yal, the Chesapeake and Ohio Canal, which runs at the foot of an equally 











| “B.” must not find fault with Grey Eagle on account of his want of “ the 
great beefy muscles” of English Eclipse. That style of horse is no longer re- 


garded with interest, save for slow and heavy drauglit, and ever for these pur- 
poses we doubt if an active, hardy, clean limbed horse, could not be employed to 
more advantage. The Norman horses, with limbs like bed-posts, do not com- 


pare with the English or American horses of the present day, either in courage, | 
/ game, action, or beauty. We make no doubt that there have been several | 
orses on the Turf in this country ana in England, that could have beaten Eclipse | 


or Flying Childers. The time they are said to have made is al] moonshine. 


| At the period when they flourished, such an instrument as a timing watch was 


unknown, and to this day the Courses in England are not measured, save by 
“guess.” Even now a timing watch is regarded by some of the most eminent 
turfmen in England as a great curiosity; stop watches are seldom or never 
used, as the precise length of the courses is unknown Attention has bzen paid 
to breeding horses in England for five hundred years—since 1326, in the reign 
of Edward 3d. The first races at Newmarket took place in the reign of Charles 
Ist, so long ago as 1625, and after devoting every possible attention to the im- 
provement of the breed for upwards of a century—until the English horses are 
notoriously superier to all others in the civilized world—we find that the style 
of horses of which Eclipse was the best of his class, has long since been given 
up, and its place supplied with horses of equal power, but more bloodlike to the 
eye, with finer limbs, higher finish, and better action generally. The objection 
that Grey Eagle lacked muscular power we never heard before. He has a 
much stronger muscular developement than Fashion, Miss Foote, and other 
cracks on the Turf. 








HUNTSVILLE (Ala.) FALL RACES. 
The races of the ** North Alabama Association ” commenced over their course 
at Huntsville on the 28th ult. The following spirited report is furnished by 
the ** Southern Advocate :”— 


MONDAY, Oct. 24, 1842—Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, colts 86lbs., fillies 83lbs. Sub. $200 
each, h. ft. Mile heats. 


Capt. Nicholas Davis’ br. g. by Count Badger, dam by Timoleon................ a 
H. Lewis’ br«f. by Imp. Luzborough, dam by Imp. Leviathan................... 332 
S. Matthews’ f. by Imp. Glencoe, out of Davis’ Roan Mare..........-.....---.- pd. ft. 
J, Mason’s ch. f. by Imp’ Leviathan, dam by Wild Bill ..............-0.-.--.--. pd. ft. 


1 Time, 2:13-2:18. 
SAME DAY—Second Race—Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, weights as before, Sub. $— 
each. Mile heats. 


Lewis & Snodgrass’ ch. f. by Imp. Consol,dam by Sir Archy................... . 3 
O. Towles’ ch. c. by Imp. Leviathan dam by Stockholder ......... perceceuduawag 2 2 
R. Pryor’s b. c. by Imp. Luzborough, dam by Sir Archy...........-....-......-- pd. ft. 


Time, 2:14—2: le. 

TUESDAY, Oct. 25—Jockey Club Purse $300, ent. $30, free for all ages, 3 yr. olds to 
carry 86lbs.—4, 100—5, 110—6, 118—7 and upwards, 124ibs.; 3lbs. allowed to mares 
and geldings. Two mile heats. 

Col. Robert Smith's ch. h. Bois d’ Arc, by Eclipse, dam by Contention, 5 yrs....... 1 1 

Messrs. Polks’ br.c. Lennoz, by Imp. Trustee—Imp. Rosalind by Paulowitz,3 yrs. 2 2 

Davis & Ragland’s b. c. Petway, by Imp. Glencoe—Othello’s d. by Sir Archy,4 yrs 3 dr 

Time not given. 

SAME DAY—Second Race-—Produce Stakes for 3 yr. olds, colts 86lbs., fillies 83lbs. Sub: 

$200 each, h. ft. Two mile heats. 


Lucius J. & Rufus K. Polk’s produce of Imp. Gabrielle and The Colonel ....... 1 1 

Wa. H. Turner’s produce of Country Maid and Imp. Luzborough............-... 22 

Maj. Samuel Ragland’s produce of Othello’s dam and Imp. Glencoe .........-... 3 dist. 
Camp & Acklen’s produce of Lady Huntsville and Imp. Conso] ................ pd. ft. 
H. Smith’s produce of Anvelina and Imp. Leviathan.........................-- pd. ft. 
Win. H. Gee’s produce of Kate Kenan and Imp. Luzborough..............--..-- pd. ft. 
Capt Nicholas Davis’ produce of Imp. Design and Imp. Levithaan ............. pd. ft. 


Time, 4:31—4:41}. 
[The Secretary will oblige us by furnishing the sex, color, etc., of the three 
herses that started, that the same may be duly recorded.— Editor Spirit of the 
Times.] ; 


WEDNESDAY, Oct. 26—Jockey Club Purse $400, conditions as for the Purse on Tues 
day. Three mile heats. 


Col. Robert Smith’s ch. c. Borac, by Pacific, dam sy Bagdad, 3 yrs............-.. gs 
Davis & Ragiand’s br. c. by Imp. Luzborough, 3 yrs.............--------------- 2 2 
H. M. Clay’s gr.f.by Imp. Merman, « am by Sir William, 4 yrs ......-.......... 3 3 


Thos. Kirkman’s —— Tom Watson, by Imp. Leviathan—Morgiana by Pacolet,.y 4 dist 
Time, 6:28—6:10. ‘ 

Bowrack led off the first mile, Tom Watson trailing. On the quarter stretch 
of the 2d mile Tom Watson made a severe brush for the lead, but could not 
pas the Pacific colt. The 3d mile was finely contested by Tom Watson, but 
eould not prevent the Tennessee colt from winning in 6:28. The saddle of the 
Luzborough colt slipped, which impeded his progress very much. 

All off well together in the 8d heat, the Pacific colt taking the van, closely 
followed by the grey filly, who not being able to pass, gave way on the 3d mile 
to the Luzborough colt. A thrilling burst of speed was displayed by this colt, 
which had loitered with Tom Watson far in the rear. On the back stretch he 
made play—do or die, was his motto, and the distance was narrowed rapidly.— 
Down the quarter stretch they come, striving for the heat.—But the gallant 
Luzborough colt made play toc late—the gap was too wide, and the Pacific colt 
won by about a length or more in 6:10. 


THUSDAY, Oct. 27—Jockey Club Purse $600, ent. $50 added, conditions as before. 
Four mile heats. 

H. M. Clay’s gr. m. Fravinella, by Imp. Autocrat, dam by Virginian, 5yrs.... 1 2 1 

Charles McLaran’s br. f. Clara Boardman, by Imp. Consol, out of Sally Bell by 


Bie ADENG, 6 PUB cocacccececonccccccccccccencscccencoccnccscossesecscccsse 8 3 8 
James W. Camp’s b. h. Postmaster, by Imp. Consel, out of Country Maid by ; 

Pacific, 5 yrs...... Sal eae. Te ieeeeaabeieiseeleieabdiendagndbipepinatamene ginger 0 1 dist. 
Thomas Kirkman’s b. m. Emera/d, by Imp. Leviathan, out of Imp. Eliza by 

Rubens, 5 yrs ....4 0.--00- 22-22 2-22 o-oo oe ee oe eee eee es ecccerccecccncs ses 2? 
Davis & Ragiand’s ro. g. by Imp. Leviathan, dam by Timoleon, 4 yrs....... - 5 dist. 


Time, 8:03--7:53—8:09}. * Let down, and distanced. 

At the sound of the drum off they bounded, Fraxineila taking the lead, and 
keeping it throughout, no one being able to collar her. She came home in gal- 
lant style, winning in 8:03 (We did not witness the heat.) 

Second Heat : Emerald led off in a dashing manner, but was soon collared 
by the grey mare, who shot ahead, followed by the mail director. On the last 
turn of the first mile some beautiful running took place between the Tennessee 
nag and Postmaster, the latter forging ahead and coming to the post in 2:00. A 
severe brush was made by Fraxinella on the back stretch of the 2d mile to take 
the lead, but it was “ no go,” Postmaster maintaining his position, and all came 
to the stand in @ bunch in the remarkable quick time of 1:56. All ran splen- 
didly together the 3d mile, Postmaster cutting out the work, and making the 
mile in 1:59. The pace was killing—too good to last long—and on the 4th 
mile ‘“*a scatteration ” took place, Postmaster showing an anxiety to prevent 
the others from getting a sight of his face. Fraxinella made play on the back 
stretch, brushing gallantly, but not passing. And on the turn she made a tre- 
mendous brush for the lead, and at it they went. ‘ Hurra, Pestmaster.”— 
“The grey mare is ahead.”"—* Alabama vs. Tennessee,” &c , were heard from 
the excited crowd. Thundering down they come, both doing their prettiest, and 
together they past the stand, Postmaster winning by about a neck in 7:53. Eme- 
rald let down, and the roan was distanced. 

Third Heat : Three came to the stand, looking as if they knew it was “‘de- 
vil take the hindmost.” Off they started like greyhounds let slipped from the 
leash, Fraxinella leading, and Postmaster behind. On the turn of the Ist mile 
Postmaster made a dash for the lead, but the “grey mare proved the better 
horse,” and came to the stand ahead in 2:01. On the 2d mile they maintained 
their relative positions, until, getting sociably inclined, they passed the stand 
nearly together in 2:03 ; bat on the 3d mile the two mares declined the com- 
pany of their male companion, and forged ahead, the grey leading—Clara not 
being able to go the pace, though she knuckled to it handsomely.—Time, 2:01. 
The tale of the 4th mile is soon told. Fraxinella gradually widening the dis- 
tance, and winning in gallant style in 8:094, Postmaster distanced. The race 
throughout was highly exciting, and remar<ably well contested. Track in good 
order. 

FRIDAY, Oct. 28—Innkeepers’ Purse $200, ent. $50 added, conditions as before. Two 
miie heats. 


"Robert Smith’s ch. c. Bowrack, pedigree above, 3 yrs .......--..------- - 311 
cotea & Rufus K. Polk’s gr. g. by Fop, dam by imp. Leviathan, - yrs.... 1 2 . 
H. Lewis’ b. c. by Imp. Philip, dam by Bluster, - yr8........---0-------+----* > 2? 
John Connally’s b. f. by Imp. Luzborough, - yrs... .....~.-------+-0----+-"* uy 
Davis & Ragiand’s b. f. by Imp. Glencoe, dam by Sir Archy, - yrs-...------ a Fo 
Thomas bm mene b. c. The Saddler, by Saddler, out of Nanny Kilham, - yrs 5 dist. 


Time, 3:53—3:50—3:52. ists 
They all got off well together, except the Fup gelding, which loitered by tne 
way es a Glencoe filly and Pallip colt leading. Ou the close of the lst 
mile, which was made in 1:54, the grey passed the others like a flash, and struck 
out for the heat. Abeautiful brush tcok place on the back stretch between 
the Philip colt and the grey, which, afver a well sustained struggle, resulted in 
latter lucking, and finally winning, in 3:53. ! 
—" a 2d Bowrack soon took the lead, the rest following. The grey 
made several efforts to pass, running gallantly for the heat, but could not * quite 
come it,” Bowrack winning in ao, The first mile done in 1:55. Ragland’s 
d Kirkman’s entries were distanced. 
i the 3d heat the Pacific colt led from the beginning, the Foppish gentleman 
endeavoring to show how fields were won, but in vair. Bowrack won in 3:52— 


the ist mile in 1:57. 
SATURDAY, Oct. 29—Jockey Club Purse $200, ent. added, ccniitions as before. Two 


_ ; Frezinella, Virginian, 4 yrs. 2 1 1 
H. M. Clay’s ch. f. Young by Imp. Autocrat, dam by Virg ’ - % 4 
H. Lewis’ b. f. by Imp. Autocrat, dam by Mons. Tonson, 4 yrs ---------- ogee SE 

jana’ .f. by Imp. Glencoe, out of Otbello’s d. by Sir Archy, 2 yrs ist. 
Devin & Bag — Time, 3:59—3:52—4:05. 
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> 
Crawferdsville (Ind. ) Races, Memtgomery Course. 

Ws find in the “ Review,” a handsome new weekly, just commenced at 
Crawfordsville, the annexed report of the races over the Montgomery Course, 
at that place. The weights are not given, but we presume the scale is the 
same as that adopted in the Western and Middle States. 


WEDNESDAY, Sept. 7, 1842—Purse $—, free for all ages, 3 yr. olds carrying 86ibs.— 
TT aa! 110-6, 118—7 and upwards, 124lbs. ; lbs. allowed to mares and geldings, 


G. H. Sinclair’s (N. Cunningham’s) ch. f. Madame Arraline, by Medoc, dam by 
| ge 1 See aos A eS a Se we 11 
c. $8. Holden's ro. C. Tippecanoe, by Eclipse, dam by Thornton’s Rattler, 3 yrs . 2 dist. 
| Wm. Galvin’s ch. c. Boston, by Hawk, dam by Aratus, 3 yrs.........-.-... dist. 
Time, 1:54—1:56. 

THURSDAY, Sept. 8—Purse $—., conditions as before. Two mile heats 
C. $. Holden’s b.c. Jo Davis, by Ecli irginia 
t Weta, 4 amt. WE nigel Washington by Saxe 

. Ullery’s b. c. Abner Hunter, by Medoc, dam by Blackburn's Whij , 4 yrs. Aes 2 
Wm. Weekly's b. h. Radziviile, by Bertrand, dam by Whipster, oe. _.-. dist. 
Wm. Tichenor’s br. c. Zook, by Birmingham, dam by Trumpator, 3 yrs........... dist. 

Time, 3:54—4:00, 
FRIDAY, Sept. 9—Purse $——, conditions as before. Mile heats, best 3 in 5. 





D. Ullery’s b. c. Abner Hunter, pedigree above, 4 yrs_............. 1it 
| C. 8. Holden's ch. h. Little Red, by Medoc, dam by Sumpter, 6 WEG cso ery 0232 
| W. Tichenor’s ch. c. Sir Henry, by Red Hawk, dam by Sir Charles, 3 vrs ....._ 0 3dr 
| C. Galvin’s b. c. Victor, by Victor, dam by Black Monkey, 4 ESO a 4 dist. 
Time, 2:05—1:55—1:56, ‘ 
| SATURDAY, Sept. 10—Purse $——, conditions as before. i . 
| C. S. Holden’s ch. h Little Red, pedigree above, 6 yrs .._.___. a “ 7 ae ein 
D. Ullery’s b. c. Judge Trimble, by Eclipse, dam by Bertrand, 4 yrs............-..« 223 


Time, 1:55—1:56. 





Jacksonville (Ala.) Races, Benton Course. 
The “ Republican ’’ of that ilk furnishes the annexed report of these racea, 
over the Benton Course, which is said to be eighteen feet overa mile. We 


' have no idea of the scale of weights adopted, unless it be that of New York 


and New Jersey :— 


TUESDAY, Oct. 25, 1842—Poststake for all ages. Snub. $25 each, to which the proprie- 
tor will add $25. One mile. 


Kenneth Dye’s b. c. James K. Polk, by Traveller, dam by Buzzard, 4 yrs ............. I 
John Carrol’s ch. g. Bob, pedigree unknt wn 8 yrs ... 2... 222. ----2-0 enn ee ee ee eenee 2 
H. II. Smith’s br. g. Ben, pedigree unknown, 8 yrs...........------..-------.-. wed S 


Time, 2:07. Track very heavy from rain the previous evening. 


WEDNESDAY, Oct. 26— Purse $200, ent. $20. Two mile heats. 
James T. Jewell’s (Col. John McNiel’s) ch. f. Ellen Hutchinson, by Imp. Levia- 
than, dum: by Hevtrvand;:.. p00: IO osc scdewew edocs Jed cactcdgwsbewssoctoe 4 
John Ramey’sch. g. Camphor, by Cock of the Rock (by Duroc), dam by Paco- 
wp, Tact teal 8 hat = ED ALE A ELIE LAS Se IAL 
Maj. Nathaniel Terry’s br. f. Virginia Tunstall, by Imp. Luzborough, out of Sally 
Magee by Timoleon, 3 yrs. 87lbs .......-.... oooctnGhlh tie tbrectiiwdidinbinde 
H. H. Smith’s br. c. ty Anvil, dam by Bertrand, 3 yrs. 98lbs ............-.----. 3 
Kenneth Dye’s b. c. Henry Clay, by Cock of the Rock, d. by Virginian,3 ys.90lbs_ dist. 
Time, 4:11—4:14—4:25. Track very heavy. 


THURSDAY, Oct. 27—Purse $300, ent. $30. Three mile heats. 
Maj. Nathaniel Terry’s c. Veto, by Imp. Luzborough, out of Lady Washington by 
Pee FI TI on etns-cceetess inertia eastinds OS Sa ay ee oe 
Hi. L. French’s b g. by Imp. Chateau Margaux—Imp. Anna Maria, 5yrs.1lllbs. 2 2 
James T. Jewell’s (Col. John McNiel’s) b. c. Jim Jewell, by Imp. Chateau Mar- 


Cano 
rc  } + _ 


gauz, dom by Deublshead, 4.yre.. 16GRs...coneccncdamnedeodtshescsnvaccsoebec< 3 3 
M. L. Hammond's gr. h. M. L. Hammond, by Wild Bill, out of Grey Goose (John 
Bascombe’s dam) by Pacolet, 5 yrs. 114)bs_..... 2.2. ccc cncccccccc cnc scceeees 4 dist. 


Time, 5:16—6:05. Track heavy on back stretch. 
FRIDAY, Oct. 28—Purse $150, ent. $15. Mile heats, best 3 in 5. 
John Ramey’s (S. Boyd’s) ch. g. Camphor, pedigree above, 3 yrs. 3l)bs_........ rae 
Kenneth Dye’s b.c. James K. Polk, pedigree above, 4 yrs. 104lbs .............. 332 
| G. Bell’s (W. Garrett’s) b. c. Path Killer, by Imp. Lapdog, d. by Sialter,4y.104ib 2 2 3 
Time, 1:56—1:52—2:00. 

Maj. N. Terry’s Sally Hart was entered for the above, but in consequence of 
her slipping her muzzle and eating a large quantity of straw the night previous, 
she did not start. 

SATURDAY, Oct. 29—Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds. Sub. $25 each, to which the proprie- 
tor will add $50. Mile heats. 
Maj. N. Terry’s f. Sally Hart, by Imp. Luzborough, dam by Shakspeare, 3 yrs.87lbs 1 I 
H. &. Smith’g ch. f. by ——,dam by Whip, 3 yrs. 92lbs ... 2.2... een cee neeeue 2dr 
Time, 1:54. 








Oakley (Miss.) Fall Races. 

Dear Sir,—The races over the Oakley Course have just ended, and I here- 
wich send you for insertion a correct report. The-ball was opened on Tuesday, 
the Ist November, with a sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, to which there were six 
entries, among which, I can tell you, Mr. “ Spirit,” there were some tight 
ones. I give it as my opiniun, that this was the very best colt race I have ever 
seen in these piney woods, although you may think, when you see the record, 
they are but common things in the York State. 

The course was very heavy with dust, say up to the fetlocks, at every step. 
The track was dry, but I consider it a slow one. It is one of the most beauti- 
ful courses in this country, for you can seee a dog on every part of the ground, 
though the track is somewhet undulating. The weather was fine and pleasant, 
and a large concourse assembled, corsidering the times. 

When the hour arrived for starting, it was rumored that the favorite was not 
to start, and go it turned out, to the great disappointment of the friends of Mr. 
R. O. Edwards, who had bantered the young colt for $500 a side, should he 


be beaten. 
TUESDAY, Nov. 1, 1842—Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, colts 86lbs., fillies S3lbs: Six subs. 
at $100each. Mile heats. 


James T. Lane’s ch. f. by Hugh L. White, out of Lady Dorothy-........... eaten 
W. F. Dillon’s (M. D. Dillon's) gr.f by Jerry, dam by Bertrand ........... w---e 2 2 
Dr. H. A. G. Roberts’ ch. f. by Imp. Glencoe, out of Mary Patton............... 3 dist. 
Baker Mallett’s ch. c. by Red Bone, dam by Potomac...........-.<.-.<0-<---- . dist. 
Richard O. Edwards’ gr. c. by Imp. Leviathan, dam by Mercury............ anne. 
Wm. H.Craven’sch.c. by Tecumseh, dam by Stockholder........ qocbeudoadne - pa. ft. 


Time, 1:54—1:53. 
The grey filly was much too high, or [ have very little doubt the result would 
have been different, for it was evident that she was not run for the first heat un- 
til it was too late for her tohave a chance of winning ; as it was, she was only 


beaten a few feet. 


NESDAY, Nov. 2—Purse $——, free for all ages, 3 yr. olds carrying 86lbs —4, 100 
wet 10—6, 118—7 and upwards, 124|bs. ; allowing mares and geldings 3ibs. Two mile 


heats. . 
J ames A. Hall’s ch. f. Band of Music, by O’Kelly, dam by Oscar, 3 yrs .........- »°3 
J. T. Lane’s br. f. Liz Long, by Imp. Merman, dam by a 3 yrB... ...ccscce 22 
W. F. Dillon's b. f. Lady of Lyons, by Tarlton, dam by Seagull, - yrs........-.. 3 dist 


Time, 3:53—3;57. 


AY, Nov. 3—Purse $——, conditions as before. Mile heats. 
A ch. m. Jane Rogers, by Imp. Leviathan, dam by Sir Charles, 5yrs-... 1 1 
Richard O. Edwards’ ch. c. Jobber, by Imp. Leviathan, dam by Mercury, 3yrs.... 2% 2 
Wo. Cargall’s br. c. by Stockholder, out of Betsey Smith, 4 yrs..... nati dlbwed dist. 
P. G. Johnson’s ch. c. by Iinp. Phili ng oa Renee, | eae eee . dist. 
e, 1:54—1:57. 


FRIDAY, Nov. 4—Purse $——, conditions as before. Mile heats, best 3 in * i 


James A. Hall’s ch. f. Band of Music, pedigree above, 3 yrs .....-.0--+---- “ 11 
J. T. Lane’s br. f. Liz sey edigree above ,3 yrS.......---------------=--- 1 2 dr 
Paschal Rose’s br. c. Jim Polk, by Stockholder, dam by Bertrand, 4 yrs...... dist. 


Time not given. 

The above comprise a full description of the races for the purses, which [ 
hope you will publish, with the necessary alteration, as I am unused to writing 
documents of this kind. I presume you will receive a report from the Secre- 
tary, with a great deal of comment. Yours truly, A Sportsman. 


Euglislh Sporting Intelligence. 


By the Acadia Steam-Ship. 











Death of W. H. Irby, Esqg.—The demise of the above gentleman took place 
on Monday morning, at his lodgings at Newmarket. For some months past, 
Mr. Irby had been out of health, ard at Goodwood House, during the late races, 
he suffered from the rupture of a blood-vessel in the stomach. On Sunday a 
recurrence of the hemorrhage took place ; it was followed by a restless night, 
with occasional faintings, &c., and in one of these fits ef syncope he ceased to 
exist, about eleven o'clock on Monday morning, notwithstanding the assiduous 
and careful attentions of Mr. Faircloth, surgeon, of Newmarket. The probable 
immediate cause of death was the rupture of some large vessel, with internal 
bleeding. The loss of this gentleman will be severely felt by a very numerous 
circle of friends. Mr. Irby was a cousin of Lord Boston, and a constant fre- 
quenter of the Newmarket meetings. The deceased was fur many years the 
possessor of the key to two of the great stables of speculation—that of the late 
George Cavendish and of the present Earl of Jersey. Immense commissions 
have been entrusted tu his execution, and, of course, unlimited confidence re- 
posed ; his high honor rendered him worthy of the trust, and the breath even of 
suspicion never sullied his fame. Mr. Irby, though for a long period an owner 
of race horses, latterly had a very limited stud ; the last animal of any distine - 
tion belonging to him was Toso, who at starting was nearly even with Brocard, 
as first fevorite for the Oaks, though not placed in the race, which was won 
the Duke of Richmond’s Gulnare. After 1836, his name does not appear at 
in the annals of racing, as a proprietor of running horses, but his operations 
have been at times very extensive in the betting circles up to the period 1 Sas 
demise. 
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The Spirit ot the Cimes. 


Vor. 26. 


























“Death of W. H. Irby; Esq —The demise of the above gentleman took place 
on ~ mes tg FS em at Newmarket. For some months 

Mr. Irby had been out of health, and at Goodwood House, during the late 
races, he suffered from the rupture of a blood-vessel in the stomach. On Sun- 
day a recurrence of the he e took place ; it was followed by a restless 
night, with occasional feintings, &c., and in one of these fits of syncope he 
ceased to exist, about eleven o'clock on Monday morning, notwithstanding the 
assiduous and careful attentions of Mr. Faircloth, surgeon, of Newmarket. The 

ble immediate cause of death was the rupture of some large vessel, with 
internal bleeding. The loss of this gentleman will be severely felt by a nume- 
rous circle of friends. Mr. Irby was a cousin of Lord Boston, and was a con- 
stant frequenter of the Newmarket meetings. His funeral will take place at 
Newmarket on Thursday next. 

TROTTING. 

Mr. Hill’s friend attended at the Crown and Anchor Tavern, Liverpool, on 
Tuesday, bag and Thursday, to make a match with,Mr. Robinson, of 
Belfast, but Mr. R. did not appear, nor any one for him. To give Mr. Robin- 
son another chance, Mr. Hill’s friend has empowered the host of the Crown and 
Anchor, to make a match with him on the terms last proposed. Should Mr. 
Robinson decline, Mr. Hill is willing to trot any horse or mare 20 miles on the 
turnpike road, for £300 a side ; weight fron 10 st. to 11 st. To come off in 
five or six weeks after the match is made, near Glasgow. £50 are now placed 
in Mr. Francis’s hands to make the same, on the above terms ; to trot in saddle. 


A trotting mate h took place on Saturday morning on Jones’s-road, for 8 con- 
siderable wager, between Captain Thompson and Lieutenant Maundy, R. E. : 
the distance was two miles, in which Mr. Maundy's gg wap heee broke into 

, thereby letting th tain get the go-ahead. e distance was per- 
formed in five winutee Dublin Packet, Oct. 28th. 

Trotting Extraordinary.—An off-hand match was made at Tom Spring’s on 
Thursday evening, when a gentleman betted Burke, of trotting notoriety, that 
he would not produce horse, mare, or gelding, his own property at that date, to 
trot 100 miles in 10 successive hours ; to come off in 6 weeks from the 28th of 
October; the ground to be chosen by Burke. £50 a side were deposited. 


Good Work.—A gentleman residing iu the Edgware road backed his pony, 
under 14 hands, and which had for several years drawn a potatoe cart, to trot 
eight miles in the saddle, and carry 9 st. st. 10 lb., for £10 a side. The match 
came off on Thursday, over four miles of ground on the Staines road, and the 
little anima! performed the eight miles more than one minate under the time, 


after breaking twice. 

Scott’s Lot.—Mr. Nevill’s ch. c. Knight of the Hook, decidedly one of the 
finest horses in the Derby and in Scott’s lot, died last week. 

Bee's-wing.—We understand that the late Mr. Orde directed in his will that 
his favorite mare shall be turned out for life, and has bequeathed an annuity for 
her keep. She will remain in the possession of the gentleman who inherits the 
property. 

Mr. Forth :s seriously ill at Newmarket. Mr. G. Clarke, of Barnby Moor, 
owner of Philip, is also in a very dangerous state. 


A match for £50 a side came off on the Scrubs, Bayswater, on Tuesday, be- 
tween Mr. Oliver's Railroad, 12 st. 7 lb. (owner), and Mr. G. Moore’s Wild 
Iriah Boy, 11 st. 7 lb. (Hon. Stuart Erskine), one mile, which was won by Wild 
Irish Boy by a length, after a good race, but the rider of Railroad complaining 
of across by the rider of the Irish Boy, it was agreed to be run over again, 
when Mr. Erskine took the lead and kept it, winning easily. A second race 

took place between Mr. Jackson’s pony Rattail, 8 st. 7 1b. (Edwards), and Mr. 
Oliver's pony Jane, 9 st. 7 lb. (Hon. Stuart Erskine), which was won, after a 
good race, by Rattail, by half a length. 

Match for 501. a side —Hany Heyes, of Preston, has matched his mire Kate 
Nickleby against The Lady of the Lake, to run heats three times round the 
Preston Racecourse, for £50 a side, on Monday, Nov. 7, over hurdles made of 
fast timber, 4 feet high, two hurdles in each round; Kate to carry 12 st. 2 |b., 
and the Lady 10 st. 12 lb. £10 a side is already deposited in the hands of Mr. 
Rainford, the stakeholder, and the remaining £40 each to be put down the morn- 
ing before they start. 


Mr. Stratford, of the Spread Eagle, Lincoln, has, says a correspondent, back- 
ed his chesnut horse Doctor, to leap eight yards, and to carry 1 st.; to come off 
when the country is in a fit state. 


Match for £100 a side.—Yesterday (Saturday) week a match of four miles, 
12 st. each, came off for £100 a side, over the Harrow country, between Ne- 
gro, that ran at Finchley on Tuesday last, and Goblin, the former being ridden 
by Mr. W. M‘Donogh, and the latter by Mr. J. Marson. After an admirable and 
well-contested race, Goblin proved victorious by about two lengths. 

The Hon. Grantley Berkeley’s Match with the five Bucks. 

The match of great sporting interest, which the Hon. Grantley Berkeley has 
undertaken to perform on the last Tuesday in November next, at Charborough 
Park, the splendid seat of Mr. Drax, is as follows :— 

He is to course, pull down, safely hobble, or secure, five full-headed bucks, 
from six to seven years old, for the purposes of stall feeding, using but one deer 
greyhound, and one horse for the five courses, fresh horses being only at his dis- 
posal, for the singling out of the buck from the herd. He is to have no assis- 
tance in coursing, holding, throwing, and hobbling the buck, save that of his 
dog, and he is to hold his own horse while securing the deer. The horse to lie 
down at least once during the opera:ion of securing the deez, and the deer to 
be left on the ground in safety, for removal by the keepers. Should either the 
dog Orlin or the horee Brock, at present in Mr. Berkeley’s possession, die or 
meet with a disabling accident previously to the day of the wager, then it is to 
be at the option of Mr. Berkeley to continue on or off his engagement. If in 
catching the five bucks a deer should run against a fence, tree, or other impedi- 
ment, and so be killed or disabled, or some other accident should happen to the 
dog or horse, such an event not to affect the success of the match, but a fresh deer, 
dog, or horse, may be selected. 

events, then, that would lose the match, would it seems, be as follows : 
—The dog killing or disabling the deer ; the deer killing or disabling the dog ; 
the deer disabling Mr. Berkeley or horse ; the horse knocking up; the horse not 
lying down ; the horse breaking louse ; the knocking up of the dog. 

Th succeed in this match the gentleman who undertakes it, has to do the work 
of five men. It usually requires three men to run in secure, and hobble, a buck, 

a fourth to get off and hold the dogs (a brace being generally used), and a fifth 
to hold the horses. To hobble a deer, is to bring his hind feet and fore feet to- 
gether, and fo bind them in that situation. 

It is understood that carriages are to be permitted to enter the park on the 
day of the wager, and to be stationed on a particular eminence commaniing a 
view of the plain in the park, but that no horsemen will be admitted. Those 
who desire to witness the undertaking are to leave their horse at the Blandford 
Lodge, and to proceed to the given spot on foot. The horses of the umpires 
and referee, will be the only ones admitted, with the exception of those enga- 
ged in the match. 

Tne odds which Mr. Berkeley has taken against his success are 510 1. The 
five deer are to be caught in the course of the day, and the hour named for com- 
mencement is half past ten. In the event of a frost the first open day after the 
given time is to be selected. 


Exportation of Blood Stock.—On Wednesday last, Mr. Holmes, of Thirsk, 
shipped per The Transit steamer for Hamburg, and from thence to Vienna, six 
thorough bred ee fillies, viz :— 

B. f. by Muley Moloch, out of Young Petuaria, in the Oaks 1844. 
B. f. by Ratcatcher, out of Dublin. 

B. f. by Pheenix, out of Miss Clifton. 

Also, a Sister to Sir Harry, &c. &c. 

The above were shipped from the stables of Mr. D. Bonsell, of the Black 
Horse, Carr-lane, Hull. 


The 1,000 Miles Match in America —The ‘‘ New York Spirit of the Times” 
has given, during the three weeks ending September 17, long accounts of a per- 
son named Elworth, who had undertaken to walk 1,000 miles in 1,000 conse- 
cutive hours, on the Cambridge Trotting Park Course, Boston. The commu- 
aications are from a correspondent, who states that Elworth commenced on the 
44th Auoust, at twelve o'clock, and had walked one mile every hour (besides 
the seven rods where his bed was made to the centre of the course) up to the 
hy of September, at which tite be had completed his 500ch mile, and was 
be igh health and spirits, and full of contidence of performing the feat. It does 
a pe satisfactorily appear that the match ‘s for 2,000 dollars, the cor- 
oe a a the “ Spirit of the Times’’ merely observing thst he understands 

lened in © sum. Unless the man 1s watched with the stnctness that was dis- 
played | h aptain Barclay’s match, the undertaking of Elworth will be looked 

ae” with no slight suspicion. Beil’s Life in London. 
ill ee a {he American Grey —Tbe match between these first-rate 
pays ’ ete w des “~ came off on Mouday, on the East Surrey Racecourse, 
locatinapadiietandean re numerous assemblage than we ever witnessed in this 
ne el ; _ oa to be in heats, twice round the course and a dis- 
ona om ws Sewer feet Nem in harness and the Grey in saddle. he 
7 Sr. » the owner, and Confiddnce was driven by a gen- 


tl . 
mtr has he — Grey broke soon after starting, and 


t 8 pulled to bi i 
wnable to take a decided lead, and was beaten by four Toogthe Mr. ~~ 


this, added tu his own state 
est, thereby giving the stakes 
course alone, and the stakes 


subsequently stated that the horse was amiss, and 
of health, induced him te deeline all further cent 
to Confidence, who soon after trotted over the 


were awarded to his owner. We heard that 3 to 1 was offered on the Grey 
winning the first heat, from a belief that he would be permitted to do so; but, 
if any such assurance was given, it proved to have a very hollow basis, for he 
did not seem to have the most remote chance. Bell's Life. 
The owner of Confidence attended at Mr. T. Watson's, Saracen’s Head, 
Cammomile-street, Bishopsgate-street, on Thursday evening, agreeably to pre- 
vious arrangements, prepared to make a match with any English horse or mare 
that could be produced ; Mr. Whitfield to ride ; distance two miles, Confidence 
to be driven in harness. Mr. Whitfield, however, declined, not having met 
with an animal capable of competing with Confidence. Tb. 
Challenge. —The Silvertail cob, 14 hands, will trot the Belfast mare five 
miles round the East Surrey Racecourse, for £100 a side ; to come off in one 
or two months, as may be most agreeable. Silvertail, although much smaller 
than the Belfast mare, will carry 10 stone, and she may do the same. The 
owner of Silvertail will allow the Belfast mare £5 towards expenses of bring- 


ing her up to London. Ib. 
Mr. Herring, the celebrated animal painter, is engaged in taking a portrait of 
large dimensions of the horse Confidence. Ib. 


A friend of Mr. Hill, of Glasgow, will be at Mr. Francis’s, Liverpool, on 
Tuesday evening next, to make a match with Mr. Robinson, of Belfast, 15 
miles, for £300, according to his own proposition, and post £50. The weight 
to be 9st. 7Ib. Ib. 

Mr. Editor—Having seen in your paper of the 16:h a challenge from ‘‘ An 
Admicer of Trotting” to me, I beg to say I will accept that gentleman's chal- 
lenge for £100 a side, providing he will give me the choice of ground, or any 
other horse in England, for one, two, or three miles in saddle and (or) harness. 
I am always to be found at the Golden Cross, Aston, near Birmingham. 

Ib. Yours, &c., Ricuarp Taytor 


Craven and Judex.—Juderx, in his letter to the Moaning Post on Monday, 


letters. The editors of those journals are evidently not versed in sporting, or 
they could never be parties to the publication of such insufferable trash. My 
attention has been called to this subject by some ‘elegant’ extracts that have 
recently appeared in Bell's Life, a journal that can boast of the services of a 
gentleman, ‘ Pegasus,’ an experienced man, and one who understands his sub- 
ject. Judex will give him 7ips. across the Flat nevertheless, but it would be a 
nice point.” We dre pleased to see them run on such friendly terms, but we 
should back Pegasus. ~~ 


Portrait of Bee's-wing.—We have just been favored with a sight of Mr. 
Herring’s painting of Bee’s-wing, the favorite mare of the late Mr. Orde. It is 
certainly a magnificent portrait, beautiful in all its details, and in all respects 
equal to the best productions of the celebrated artiet. Mr. Johnson, the train- 
er, perfectly agrees with us in opinion, and has sent us his certificate to that 
effect. We are delighted to find that Messrs. A. and H. Bailey and Co., of 
Cornhill, are abou: to publish a faithful engraving from this picture, which will 
remain some days at their house, 83 Coruhill, for observation. The late la- 
mented death of Mr. Orde, as well as the matchless qualities of the mare, will 
no doubt induce many of our sporting readers to become subscribers to the 
plate, which will be executed in a style in every respect worthy of the subject. 

Bell’s Life. 

The Cesarewitch Stakes.—We are authorised to contradict the statement in 
our last that Bellissima was tried with Thistle Whipper. In the same para- 
graph in which this error appeared it was stated that Bellissima gave Florence 
9ib. instead of 19\b. Arcanus was bought out of Marson’s stable. Ib. 


Novel Match—On Monday last, for a wager of ten sovereigns Horatio De 
Courcy Martelli, Esq., walked (heel and toe) from Kerry to Killarney, and back 
again, by the mail coach road. He left Tralee at twelve o'clock, and was back 
again at fifieen minutes past nine o'clock (including three quarters of an heur 
stoppages). The distance is forty-two English miles. 





The Jockey Club and the Betting Ring. 

To the Editor of Bell's Life in London —Sinx: The late resolution of the 
Jockey Club having deprived the honest betters of a court of appeal, it becomes 
necessary that they should adopt some measures for their own guidance and 
protection. The advice given them in your Newmarket article last week is 
good, but it does not go quite far enough. The most cautious men in the world 
may get picked up by some of the “black sheep” that have recently hovered 
on the akirts of the ring, if not actually forced themselves into it, or by others 
that are in a rotten state and ought to be avoided: but on this point you have 
so often “ sounded the alarm,”’ that those who burn their fingers have no right 
to complain. My present objec: in addressing you is to suggest to the subscri- 
bers at “the corner,” not only to make use of the boards placed right and lett 
of the fice place, by exhibiting on them the names of defaulters, but to publish 
them weekly in Bell's Life in London. For this purpose I would recommend 
that a particular corner should be appropriated to their especial use and behoof, 
and if it was enclosed within a black border, like a royal death, so much the bet- 
ter. Parties desirous of shewing up their victimizers ehould send you particu- 
lars in writing, and pay for each insertion as an advertisement, you of course 
taking care not to receive any case that was not authenticated by a man of 
character. It strikes me that a plan of this kind, steadily pursued, would not 
only realise a good half column of advertisements weekly of a perfectly unique 
description, but would be of immense benefit to the racing community. 

Dear Bell, yours, &c.* 
A Wiwwrer sy tHe Dersy, put « Loser sy tHe Serriine. 


The following is the official announcement of the resolutions passed with re- 
ference to bets :— 
‘“* At a General Meetirg of the Jockey Club, eld at Newmarket, on Wed- 
nesday, the 12:h of October, 1842, it was unanimously resolved— 
* That the Jockey Club, and the Stewards thereof, wil! henceforth take no 
cognizance of any disputes or claims in respect to bets. 
‘* They weuld recommend all persons having disputes thereupon to decide the 
same by referees, one to be chosen by each of the parties, and the two to 
select a third.” 





. Death of William Orde, Esq., of Nusnykirk. 

Northumberland now mourns over the grave of her favorite son of the turf— 
the venerable owner of * Bee's-wing,” has reached his final goal, and within 
the town wherein he tirst beheld the light, have his eyes been closed for ever. 
The death of Mr. Orde was sudden; while walking in the garden of the 
Queen’s Head, at Morpeth, on Saturday the 15th inst., he was seized by apo- 
plexy, and continued in a state of insensibility tili 3 o’clock, p.m., of the fol- 
lowing day, when he expired. It is not only the racing world which have cause 
to lament his los—possessed of a heart which sympathised with suffering hu- 
manity, regardless of creed, color, or country—consistent in principle, with a 
mind free from narrow prejudices—with commanding talents, and a soul formed 
for social harmony—his presence in the private circle was ever the harbinger of 
unanimity of feeling. As a magistrate he was the friend of the unfortunate— 
his motto was mercy—as a man he was kind—and as a landlord liberal and in- 
dulgent, disdaining to take any undue advantage which his position might give 
him. His death is deeply deplored by all, and nis memory will long be held in 
respectful remembrance by the men of Northumbria in particular. Mr. Orde 
was in his 60:h year, and was never married ; his large possessions are inherited 
by a nephew. 

A meeting was held at the Town Hall, Morpeth, on Tuesday last, W. Clarke, 
Esq., Mayor, in the chair, when it was unanimously resolved, ‘that in order to 
testify the great esteem and high opinion entertained for the late William 
Orde, Esq., by the inhabitants of his native town and others, those gentlemen 
who pay the mark of respect to his departed worth by accompanying his re- 
mains tu the grave, will meet at the Town Hall, on Saturday, the 22d inst., 
at a quarter befure 12 o’clock.” 





Trotting Challenge. 

To the Editor of Bell’s Life in London —Sie—Towards the latter of part of 
August last Mr. Benjamin Murray, of the Black Lion Hotel, Stockton, gave a 
challenge in your invaluable paper for his horse Paddy to trot my mare, Miss 
Crow, or any horse or mare | might then have in my possession, the distance of 
15 or 20 miles for any sum of money, or words to this effect. [ must confess 
I felt rather surprised at this challenge heing given so publicly, wken I consi- 
dered that Mr. M. isa neighbor of mine, and had every facility for giving it 
privately. As the challenge, however, was thus publicly given, I immediately 
accepted it in the same public manner, as may be seen by referring to your pa. 
per of the 4th September last, where I stated that I was ready to trot my mare 
Miss Crow against Mr Murray’s horse Paddy, or any horse or mare he might 
then have in his possession, the distance of 15 or 20 miles, for £50 a side, to 
come off in one month’stime. After this acceptetion I naturally imagined that 
Mr. M. woald be as ready to make the necessary arrangements for the match to 
come off, as he was ready to give the challenge. But in this am sorry to say 
I have been deceived: it is evident I reckoned without my host. ‘he month 
alluded to has expired, and yet Mr. M. has declined making any arrangements 
to trot his berse against my mare ; if the match,therefore,has not taken place, it is 
most assuredly no fault of mine. Both my mare and money were ready had 
Paddy been forthcoming. In conclusion, allow me to observe that [ consider it 
bighly improper for any gentleman to give a challenge and then not abide by it 
when that challenge is accepted. Such challenges too frequently are given 
more out of ostentation than arything else. 


I am, Sir, your most obedient servant, James Hunrer. 





Vane Arms Hotel, Stocktor, Oct. 17. 


than ordinary interest among the numerous friends of 
Thoreday, over an excellent mile of the turnpike road ven 4 oy Of op 
Ealing. The forenoon being extremely propitious fora fe 
town, a great many vehicles were brought into requisition on the o 
a vast crowd of persons assembled at the above named inn a 
Turner had trained at Haynes, and although upwards of a 
nior of Bee, so confident were himself and friends of the result, that 


the 20 miles in 3 hours and 17 minutes, while Bee (who took 


thus expresses himself :—‘* And here let me exclaim against the outrageous | tt the : 
nonsense that weekly appears in the Herald and Advertiser in imitation of these | tially recovered, and followed his thin-faced, little, but well built and apparenty 


Walking Match of Twenty Miles, 2 

BETWEEN CHARLES BEE AND MICHAEL TCRNER, ror £20 , SIDE 

This match, which was made some months since, and which created 
More 


; ati 

W miles drive ~ - 
aslo 
long before the stan 
dozen Years the A 
the bettir 
Op his ished 
at Mr. Emmerson’s, where every care was taker of him) had ion ape ’ 
tional three minutes in walking the distance. These were, Seaees ra addi. 
mors, but they had the effect of keeping Turner the favorite, despite _ tu. 
tinued assertions of Bee that he knew he could beat the old-’yn. The. ® con. 
and referee toeach man having been amicably agreed to, and the other empire, 
naries arranged, the men at a few minutes before two appeared at » Prelim, 
stone beyond the Old Hat Inn to walk a mile towards town and back ~ mle 
stipulated distance had been performed, in fair heel and toe order, Bee sy 
only 21 years of age, sporting orange with blue border, and Turner a on ° 
eye, as their colors. At ten seconds to two, by our “ticker,” away they ao? 
Bee making strong play, which caused Turner to use his utmost axeri, Mp 
kee pace with him, and, and from the inelegant style of Turner's ie . 
was once or twice asserted by the umpire appointed to watch his propress . 
he was running, but the referee did not feel himself justified in calling y mire 
to turn, and he proceeded on his course. The first mile was px rformed - 
minutes 3 seconds, Bee being about a yard in advance. Before another ha : 
mile had been cuvered Turner began to feel the effects of the Pace, espe _ 
as the wind blew freshly in his teeth, and he made a dead stop, en 
tremely queer from “a stich in the side.” 


was about 5 and 6to4o0n him. It was said that ina trial he had ac 


looking ey. 
He, however, in a few seco, Fi sr 
ds par. 


confident opponent, who finished the two miles in 17 minutes 35 seconds 4, 
the end of three miles Bee was at least 200 yards ahead ; but at the finish 3 
the fourth mile (20 min. 30 sec. to 3) Turner was walking much better 2 
firmer, and had slightly decreased the distance between them. Bo:h were a 
tinually cheered on to exertion, and on Bee completing the sixth mile (2, 
30 secs. to 3), Turner was one minute inthe rear. It will be seen that eed 
the first six miles in 57 minutes 40 seconds, anc he continued to itcrease his 
advantage throughout, ultimately winning in the most gallant manner in 3 | tr 
and 26 minutes, beating Turner by 5 minutes. [n the twelfth mile Bee was 
much distressed, having a kind of spasmodic attack, caused by the wind, but be 
manfully continued at his work, and he shortly became comparatively aj! right 
He was, however, much distressed at the finish, and, we hear, had a bad, he 
at the Old Hat Inn, where he remained. By great attention, for which a 
credit is due to the Emmerson's, he was enabled to reach town on the following 
day, and is now, we hear, going on well, and 1s in high spirits at the re 
which he so admirably gained. Tne young one is evidently too quick on va 
pins for Turner, and has more stuff ia him than may be imagined. No mi. 
could have walked fairer or in better style than Bee, and he never gaye ths 
slightest ground for objection. He was trained by E. Smith, who was actively 
engaged in looking afterhim throughout. In fact, neither of the men was calle: 
Lpon to turn during the match. Turner, although a loser, deserves much ere. 
dit. He evidently labored under difficulty several times in the course of the 
match, but he most pluckily kept on, and although duriag the last two miles hs 
friends wished him to give up, as he stood no chance of success, he determine: 
on completing the 20 miles, which he did in 3 hours 31 minutes. The road a: 
Ealing is an excellent one, and as there is admirable accommodation for mag 
and horse at the Old Hat Inn, no doubt many will be induded to have thei 
matches come off there. The stakes aie to be given to Bee at the Phenix 
Princes street, Cavendish-square, tv morrow (Monday) evening, between eich: 
and ten o’clock. 





THE HOUGHTON MEETING. 


BY ‘‘ PEGaAsUs.” 


To the Editor of ** Bell's Life in London: Sir,—According to the old say 
‘*a prophet has no honor in his owm country,’’ and * modern instances” assure 
us, that if we fail to blow our own trumpet,no “good natured friend” will be 
found to expend his breath for us ; hence comes the complacent ex post facte 
chuckle at our clever guesses of the preceding week's events. And notto be 
behind my worthy compeers, I venture to recall to your readers’ recollection the 
singular verification of the predictions of ‘‘ Pegasus’’ with reference to the Se- 
cond October Meeting ; and J think, with such ‘a performance on paper,” | 
shall not be handicapping myself too highly if I accept the challenge of “ Ju- 
dex,” “forward” as that gentleman is in most of his races, even weights, any 
course at Newmarket; then the betting will be six to four on “ Pegasus.” 

I may be pardoned this small escapade of egotism when I find that the who 
of the matches of the last Meeting came off as [ had predicted: Tne King of 
the Peak, Garry Owen, Dr. Caius, Oakley, Celia, and Minaret have al! beec 
winners ; and the match between Tilcho and Bother’em, which | designated 
‘*aaybody’s race,” actually terminated in a dead heat! [| enumerated niveteen 
animals for the Cesarewitch as likely to start, considered seventeen would be at 
the post, and eighteen actually ran; the favorite, Bellissima, I would not have, 
as she was “giving weight for age to the three years old ;” and the winner Ar- 
canus, I felt certain, “‘ must be very forward” if, as be did, he could get a boy 
to properly steerhim. Should my oracle prove as propitious for the ensuing 
week, I can have no fear of competition, and “ Pegasus” will, doubtless, for 
the future ‘canter over the course.” aye 

Monday next will not boast of the number of its events ; but what it will lack 
in quantity will be compensated for in quality. At present there are six races 
on paper; the 25 sovs. Handicap, which will no doubt fill ; the Criterion, ‘2¢ 
Cambridgeshire Stakes, and three matches, two of which, however, are 00 
likely to * come off.’ The Criterion Stakes, for two year olds, will bring abou: 
five to the post, the starters most probably being Lord Exeter's filly out of Ma 
cremma, Col. Peel's Canton (winner of the Chesterfield Stakes), with 2/b. ex 
tra; Mr. Sadler's Testy (winner of the Rutland Stakes), 2lb. extra; Mr. Bow- 
es’s Cotherstone, and Mr. Watt's celt by Yaxley. Cotherstone Is the favorite, 














sarewitch was: already there have been some pretty pickings out of the 
of the Whistle, who has (mirabile dictu) been first favorite at 6 to shad 
errant, having wandered over the country the whole of the summer,has alway “ 
the good fortune to attract the admiration of the mob, previously to his engag 
ments, to the chagrin of the stable, as at Liverpool he was not allow 
in consequence of the party having been forestalled in the market ; mors 
he did run at Goodwood he, though the alpha in the bettiug, was the omee” 
the race; at Doncaster (where he rat respectably,) and at Nottingham ( 

he cut a very indifferent figure with that bad horse I-am-not aware 
said to have been unlucky ; but that did not lessen the affection w 


that celebrated horse The Ruler, for Cesarewitch and Cambridgeshire, 
years in succession ; but at this time the Kright appeer 
again unfortunate, his downfall in the bettang thermometer 
as his rise. ow th 
all for this race, after his recent exhibition in the provinces. — 
Shadow I consider destitute of a chance; Ralph and Bellissime 
by Florence, as the way in which the Cesarewitch was run proves vane, 04 
ter went as fast as the former, ard now Ralph gives an additions 
Bellissima 6lbs., beyond what they did in the'former race. 
ter form the Irish “ division.” 





and “ dating from an era’’ about Doncaster time, on dit, with good reason, 
he has been also backed fora great deal of money for the Derby, and if well on 
Monday next, he will, I think, be found the premier in Mr. Clark’s eyes ps* 
the post. Canton won the Chesterfield Stakes in the July Meeting, but ie 


| field he then beat was a bad one, and [ think the half mile for that race suited 


him better than the ¢est of the Criterion will. Testy beat the Macremms i 
much more easily for the Rutland Stakes than the Clearwell, owing, probabiy, 
more to the difference of place in the two races than tu the fancy which seat 
her back to Stockbridge to be “ prepared,”’ under the idea that she had been 
“flattered,” at Newmarket—albeit that is a charge not often laid at the door o! 
the experienced director she had been under. Mr. Watt’s horse is a very ™° 


derate animal, many pounds worse than Napier, ir. spite of the collateral 
a“ spin.” 
there is always a strong public prestige for a winner over a dark horse. 


There will be plenty of speculation between Cotherstone and Cantor 


The Cambridgeshire will be the race of the greatest interest, and will bring @ 


good field to the post; in my opinion the number will about equal that for ” 
Cesarew tch, about eighteen, one more or less, and the following will mos 
likely compose the “steam :”— 





age st. Ib. aed 
0 re 6 9 3] Cabrera........------- 3 / | 
The Shadow ............. 6 8 10/ Bellingham Lass....---4 / \ 
Ralph................--- 4 8 7] Lady Adela.......----- 7. 
ees FA ee We 6 68 5 | Florence .....-..------- .. 
Garry Owen............-- 5 8 5, Lucy Banks .....------ : 6 7 
a 4 7 12} Hawk ........-------- 3 6 2 
Bellissima .............-. a 7 10] Solomon .......------- 3 6 lt 
Knight of the Whistle ....- 4 7 8| Busk filly .......------ oa 
PEs ccc tdeowoes Sean 4 7 7 {| Topsail ....-...----+-- 


The betting promises to be more favorable to the book-makers than eee 
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ec” “a nuch for their staying; and I do not imagine that Roscius is good 
et, Dae 18lbs. to Florence, though [ know the opinion of steady men is, 


vast ive 

eon —s fastest of anything in the Cesarewitch. Forester’s only perform- 
os ‘n this country was for the iverpool Cup, but at that period he was what 
on ed “all to pieces,” so that he may be said tobe a “dark” horse ; his 
1s 


ing on paper in Ireland is not superlative, and, though I have no doubt he 
ae a great many friends, I do nut fancy Monday next will be quite his 
ail Cabrera has reached Newmarket from the North, with an improved cha- 
y rer since the St. Leger; he ran very fast in that race, but tired from having 
ra pled, and stopped in his work only a few days previously ; he is, however, 
a win,” and will not beat the four years old. The Busk mare, “turned 
pe ge” with six stone on her back, has, and ought to have, was she worth a 
‘sgh, many supporters at such terms ; but somehow or cther they have been 
-igeky at Northleach latterly (even the Union has not gone smoothly there), 
ad the faint-hearted animal, which has found almost every course in England 
" Jegsant to her, will not do for my money. Everybody will say that the 

Cambridgeshire Course is half a muie too long for Garry Owen, J think he will 
oon wel!s particularly if the pace be not too severe at the commencement; we, 
owever, shall stand on Florence, malgre the bad finish they say she made for 
she Cesarewitch ; but it must be recollected that Arcanus was literally turned 
ose, the race run to suit a three years old, and short as the distance was from 
sich the pace was good (they ran only from the bushes) Florence went faster 
han all, save the winner. 

“Tye match between Buffalo and The Devil-among-the-Tailors (“ what's in a 
ge !’’) willbe @ near thing, and I should not be surprised to see the young 
ne WIL. 

The matches betweer Albion and Daddy Longlegs, and Johnny and Monceda 
«ll not be run. 

Tuesday at present does not look very promising. Though the £100 Plate 
sways gives us@ sporting race, and the old £50 for the “feather” two year 
sigs, the last three miles of the B. C. insures an interest for the younkers who 
versonate the ‘* feathers.” Two selling Sweepstakes, and a match between 
p wmpey, Sst. 7ib , and Barmaid, 8st. 2ib., the former the favorite, make up the 
1gy'S sum. j 
" Wednesday will give us the £50 Plate Handicap, A. F. ; the old selling Plate, 
or two year olds and three, which, after having been run for nearly forty years, 
gs at this time a slight majority in favor of the young ones; a brace of Sweep- 
yakes; and one of long standing, with four subscribers of 300 sovs. each, not 
jiely to be run; and acouple of matches, one of great interest, viz., Garry 
Owen and Celia, the former giving 19\b., which I think Garry can just do. 

Thursday is at present rather meagre in its promises on paper; a Handicap 
Plate of £50, and a small selling Stake, with a Sweepstakes of £50 for two 
veat olds, A. M., to which, though there are nine subscribers, not more than 
wo are likely to come to the post, and then with a certainty (should a compro- 
nige not be effected) of its beng carried off by Murat. Of the two matches 
on the list for to day it is doubtful either will be run; that between John o’ 
Gat and Dr. Caius will depend on the state of the latter’s “pins,” and in 
chat between Canton and He-has-a-name the condition of the Jatter’s “ under- 
jandings”’ has already settled the matter. Most unluckily for Lord Kelburne, 
:his borse was matched three times, at the moment he had no chance to win ei- 
cher of his races. 

Friday has at present the Audley End Stakes: in these days probably just a 
race, formerly one of great moment. The Nursery Stakes, a good betting race, 
com being on the ¢aprs all the week, and the number of “ pots” usually got up 
or it, there is not a more “ruse” race in the kingdom ; a couple af Sweepstaks 
uid abrace of Matches make up the sum; but neither of the latter promise a 
nce, Retriever in ail probability not showing, having, I bear, gone home. An 
ulempt has already been made to “ carry on the war”’ to Saturday, by the bold 
(Captain's match with John o’ Gaunt and Jamie Forest ; but that, like the other 
matches in whieh Jobn is engaged, is very likely to be ‘off ;” and I think, all 
hings considered, if we wind up with Friday, with the certainty that a large 
nfusion of fresh sport \s yet to come, in the shape of matches, &c., which is 

sure to be the result of the last opportunity this season, we shall do well; and 
‘well,” according to the vulgar proverb, ‘* is best let alone.” 

October 21. I am, Sir, yours, &c. Pecasus. 


a 
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Trotting Match between Confidence and the American Grey, 
FOR ONE HUNDRED POUNDS A SIDE. 

This second match between these celebrated ‘‘ trotters,”’ to go twice round 
and a distance, making together one mile and three-quarters, the East Surrey 
Course, at the Rosemary Branch, Peckham, which was made at Mr. Thomas 
Watson’s on the same evening the stakes in the first match were given up (the 
{i inst.), was decided on Monday. The interest the match excited was intense ; 
ulk of a Derby Day, let any by gone one be named, and we say, that for the 
wimated bustle on the road, and the clouds of dust encountered before reaching 
he course, this, to such a one, would bear no mean comparison, nor an unal- 
oyed reflection of pleasantness. Then the course too, to view, when arrived 
ui, and the countless numbers thereon assembled, with bands of music playing, 
ind suttling booths well patronised, it wasted but the gaudy display of can- 
vassed “hell,” and the h:ckneyed sounds of ** Walk in, gentlemen, walk in, 
ind make your game from half-a-crown to a thousand pounds aroll, we bar no 
sakes ;” or, “* 11] bet any sportsman five or ten pounds that he don’t this time 
ind the little pea; see, I’il do it over again—there ! one, two, three!” to render 
i a@racing scene camplete. We are not far out, nor over the mark, in saying 
bat there were present 6 or 7000 persons, and 6d a.head for admission to the 
‘ourse was charged for people on vot, and we know not nut how much for those 
0 “‘prads”? or in “‘drags,”’ a pretty profitable harvest must have been reaped, 
uid so far, perhaps, the primary object for making this second match between 
‘nese horses was, generally speaking, satisfactorily effected, though the result, 
usome of its bearings, by mistake or accident, was not exactly so. On that 
point, however, we shall not comment, but proceed to give our account of the 
watch. The Grey, we understand, was lately the property of Mr. North, an 
American gentleman, but after his defeat at Salisbury on the 31 inst., became 
‘0 property of some other gentleman, so Mr Forth stated on the evening the 
money was given up at Mr. Waison’s, and he further stated that the present 
ptoprietor of the Grey would, he was assured, make another match for him to 
‘lot against Confidence, hence, the present one, Confidence to be driven in 
tamess, and the Grey to go in saddle, and to be rode by Mr. North. Pursuant 
‘0\hese stipulations, at 20 minutes past 3 g’clock, p. m, the driver and rider 
vere seated ; each gave their prads a breathing from the distance to the judge's 
sand prior to starting The driver, in a beautiful light match “ trap,” incased 
in fawn-colored inexpressibles, bright crimson silk jacket and blue velvet cap, 
cut @ most splendid dash, while the “‘ prad’s ” gear was equally handsome, light, 
ind efficacious, the reins so fixed that the driver had the power to pull him on 
us haunches, if required. They were not buckled to the ring of the bit at- 
tached to the check-strap, but affixed to the shafts of the “ drag,” then passed 
“tough the bit-ring, and so to the ariver’s hands. The rider, with much less 
Helension or ambition to make a “ blaze,” only pulled off his coat, and rode 
‘“Qls shirt sleeves, with his spurs buckled over his boots and trowsers. It is 
‘aid of this gentleman that he is one of the most graceful and best fancy riders 
o! the day; it may beso; but, asa jockey rider, he has the most ungraceful 
“al we ever witnessed. At 25 minutes past 3 o'clock they started for the first 
“eal, the Grey taking a front place, amid vociferous cheering, the noise of 
“uich, perhaps, caused him to break; he was most adroitly pulled up, and, as 
‘ough turned on a pivot, he was first in passing the judge’s seat, Confidence 
“gat in hand, and evidently not going at his best speed. In this way once 
“ound the course was completed, the Grey still leading; byt in the second 
“ound, by some mistake, as before alluded to, or by Confidence getting impatient 
- the restraint put upon him, he defied the power of his driver ‘longer to hold 
118, and when within about 300 yards of completing the distance to finish 
ihe heat, he dashed ahead in such majestic style and at such a terrific pace, 
,*t, 1n spite of all that might have been meant to the contrary, he won the 
4eat by four or five yards, doing the distance, one mile and three quarters, in 4 
minutes and 45 seconds, much to the discomfiture of those who had laid 2 to 1 
*nd 5 to 2 that the Grey would win. It was now any odds that you might like 
“1 ask upon Confidence; indeed, his superivrity as a goer was so apparent that 
- Grey had not a call at any price. At the expiration of half an hour, and 
en the course was cleared, Confidence was again at the starting post ; it was 
ee énd not till then, that Mr. North said that his horse was very ill, and that 
i - hot intend him to go for the second heat ; consequently Confidence was 
rie tred the winner, but he trotted over the ground, and only took halfa minute 

- time to complete the second course than he did the first. The sight- 
the people of England are seldom satisfied ; s:rong remarks of disapprobation 
“ ® termination of the match were expressed. We ourselves were content ; 
we * worth the trouble and cost to witness the wonderful and beautiful action 

*peed of Confidence while going. Era, of Oct, 23. 
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sani? Rules and Regulations of the New York Jothey Club.—These rules, as 
widel on the 13th ult., appear in the “Spirit of the Times,’’ and differing 
-_ as they de from our own, which are in a sadly defective state, we shall, 
at lap ore convenient opportunity than the present, discuss them both somewhat 
blended There are some excessively funny regulations of Brother Jonathan, 
tdges - many very judicious ones ; fancy, for instance, stewards wearing 
Ctowd 0 ose duty it isto “clear the track, keep it clear, and keep off the 
*¢ forget _ b. treat for our dukes and lords, and squires of high degree; but 
other = equality” of over the water, where one man is just as good as 
Mister Chant the Niggers! ‘Then there are to be three judges (think of that, 
arke), a president, and two assistants, and instead of putting on black 
’ 


““P* nd passing sentence, they are ‘during the pendency of a heat,” to " see 


that the riders are dressed in Tikiy style,” igh ri i di ; ressin 

: yle,” to weigh riders, “ iastruct” ditto, “T : ” s : <. . 
ad ae from “ stazd the tls and the result of each heat, and also the nine—tén' Saeey at Soa Praxis ae 
tet Guilin decleul etek is ogee deal to be done, it must be admitted, | ‘Good ! goed!” cried the Czarewitech approvingly—‘ Very good! but 

! at the president and brace of assistants, the lord chief , that’s not all. The small-sword—not h to th 
wed Fd chall he ™ accickad be th ta mall-sword—not enough—no use to the cavalry—Want 
rs puisnes, assisted by the secretary, and in case of the absence | the sabre. Now could you defend yourself, on foot, against a mounted lancer ? 
of t e president of the club, then by the first vice, and in his absence the second Parry a lance-thrust 1 “Eh ?” - 
vice.” There is nothing like being backed by one’s friends, “T think [ could your highness ” 
Item.—There are to be two distance judges, and three patrol judges; the | “ Think so! Not sure—eh?”. 
por yh to report ‘foul riding,” in lieu of capturing prigs, or smashing | “ Pardon me, your highness, I have no doubt of it.” 
imble-rigging, as their office in this country would imply. ‘‘ Lubenski! Lubenski ! again shouted the Czarewitsch. The officer ap~ 
a A tap of the drum is to be given by the starting judge ; “ play or pay,” or | peared— 
i Den ee be specified to bind a bet, with the words mutually passing | “A lance and a horse! a horse! a lance ! Sacre! Quick ! quick !” 
ne.” “ Bat your highness” i i— 
A have nee bad a yearning to see a real right down Yankee race-course,| “ Ha cokes Pe gerne ” seme 
and these “ New Rules and Regulations,” absolutely screw up our curiosity to} “I am not afraid; but, with highness, I s - 
a sed pitch ; we rae give half oe — it only to witness stewards, | tance to be the victor or sanqeicbed nen mae 
president, vice, second vice, secretary, distance judges, and patro! judges, al! at ** All nonsense and flattery! Fi te ’ 
work together, with the starting judge striking the martial ma rm. oogde aj cond !” on omc ction. garg tea ptr 
Dub-a-dub-dub,” from some “ Fashion” of the day, to the tune of “ Off she | Atthis moment the officer appeared before the windows, leading a horse, and 
a 0 PP sre a rs aes " a bearing a lance in his hand. 

s Forget-me-Not.—The thorough-bred mare Forget me-Not, ‘* Now, then !"’ exclaimed Constantine, as he darted out of the room. and 
foaled in 1822, bred by the late Mr. Rudolph Ackermann, was go: by Talent, | made mea sign to follow him. ‘Give hima good sabre, Lubenski; and 
out of Fashion, and if her early career gave promise of excellence, now she has | now, Sir Fencing-Master, mind yourself, er you'll be spitted like one of the 
attained her majority she still keeps first and first in public favor in literary | toads in my summer-house. The last lived three days, Rodua, with a nail 
merit as in pictorial embellishment. For the Great Annual Stakes she has had | through his belly.” “th 
many powerful competitors, but her superiority in training, and the excellence | So saying, Constantine sprang upon his horse, which was of the true Tartar 
of her jockeys, in every instance gave her the victory, and in many cases, like | breed, with a tail that swept the ground, and a mane like ahurricane. With 
the celebrated Eclipse, she completely distanced the best fields entered against , remarkable skill he put the animal through the most difficult evolutions, at the 
her. Her training for several months past has been carefully attended to, and | same time executing sundry parries and thrusts with his lance. 
' 

















she now appears at the post for the races of 1843, under her old jock, ready to; “ All ready !” cried the Czarewitsch, coming up to me. 
contest for all Plates against the best horses of the day ; and if we may judge ‘‘ Ready, your highness,” I replied ; and he, setting spurs to his horse, gal- 
from her splendid appearance there is little doubt of her continuing first favorite. | loped off to the further end of the avenue. 


Accident to Mr. Coombes.—A few nights ago an accident occurred to Mr | “ Sorely all this te a joke *” said I to General Rodna. 


Coombes, well known in the sporting world, who resides at Hampton Court, | ‘« By no means !" was the reply. You will either lose your life or gain your 
which must, it is feared, very shortly terminate in death. It appears that on | @Ppoumément. Defend yourself as if you were on a battle-field.. 

Monday last, Mr. Coombes had been to a coursing meeting at Twyford, and on I now saw that matters were taking a more serious turn than I had altogeth- 

his return dined with a party of friends at the Swan Inn, Windsor. At about | & bargained for. Had I considered myself at liberty to return blow for blow 

eleven o'clock at night (the moon shining at the time) he set out in his gig, ac- I could have taken my chance without uneasiness ; but feeling myself bound 
companied by his nephew, to proceed home. In passing by Frogmore, his gig | to control, as well as to use, a keen-edged sabre, while exposed to the sharp- 
was driven with violence against the pony-chaise of Mr. Tighe (of Nevile Reid ened lance of a reckless antagonist, the chances of this imperial diversion were 
and Co.’s brewery) who was approaching Windsor in the opposite direction, and rather against me. It was too late, however, to draw back, I sammoned in 

who fortunately himself escaped unhurt, although his carriage and one of his ; *!4 all the coolness and address I possessed, and prepared to face the Czare- 

ponies were considerably injured. The gig, however, was upset, and Mr. witsch, who had already reached the end of the avenue, and turned his horse 

Coombes violently thrown under the wheel, which it is supposed passed over | *P0Ut. In spite of what General Rodaa had told me, I had not relinquished all 

his head. He was picked up totally insensible, having sustained, amongst other | 8©P€ that Constantine was jesting ; but when I saw hi: bring his lance to the 

injuries, a fracture of the base of the skull. He was immediately conveyed guard, and push his steed into a gallop, I became convinced that I had to de- 
back to the Swan Inn, where he now remains under professional care, but with- | {2d my life. The horse advanced at full speed, and the Czarewitsch was 


out the least hopes of his life bei d. b ¢ | crouched down upon his neck, in such a manner that he was nearly concealed 
P * ee em No blame is to be attached to | by the abundant mane. I could only see the top of his head appearing be- 


Mr. Tighe, who was on his right side, and driving at a steady pace. Ib. , 

The Eaton Stud —The future care of this stud is given to Mr. Thomas ae peer ys sabrina nie ae rv 7 ve 

oh . nd, 
oe pe A dinag Games to the late John Mytton, Esq,, and lately to | away by their own impetuosity, passed by without doing me any injury. When 
eo ' he saw that he had missed his aim, the Czarewitsch pulled up short with admi- 
et Sate rable dexterity. 

A PASSAGE IN THE LIFE OF A MAITRE-D’ARMES. ‘Very good! very good!” said he—* try again.” And without giving 
| me time for objection or remark, he took space for his career, and after again 
In the year 1824, I arrived at St. Petersburg, with the intention of establish- | #sking me if! was ready, returned to the charge with still more fury than the 
ing myself as a fencing-master in that capital. Introductions from distinguish- | first time ; but, as before, I kept my eyes fixed on his, and not one of his mo- 
ed individuals in Paris enabled me to make a friend of Count Alexis W. ; and / tions escaped me. At the decisive moment I parried en guarte,and by a spring 
that young nobleman was good enough to interest himself warmly in my suc- | to the right, made his second attack as harmless as the preceding one. 
cess. Not content with procuring me several pupils, himself included, he urged | _ At this second failure, the Czarewitsch uttered a howl of disappointment. 
me to petition the Emperor for the appointment of fencing-masterto a regiment, He had entered into the spirit of our tilting-match as ardently as if it had been 
and offered to give me a letter of recommendation to an aide-de-camp of the | 4 real combat, and had moreover made up his mind that it should terminate in 
Czarewitsch Constantine, who was then at the Castle of Strelna, near St. Pe- his favour; but, when I saw him retracing his ground for a third assault, I de- 
tersburg. j termined that it should be the last. Againhe approached me with whirlwind 

“If his imperial highness,” added the Count, “ will write a line in your fa- | speed ; this time, however, instead of contenting myself with a mere parry, I 
vour at the end of the petition, you willhave an excellent chance of obtaining dealt a violent back-handed blow on the pole oi the lance, which was severed 
what you desire. Present yourself boldly, flatter his military pride, and try to by the stroke, and the Czarewitsch found himself disarmed. Then, quick as 

ain his good word by the frank and soldierly deportment which has done more thought, I seized the bridle of the HOTSe, and bya violent jerk threw him on his 

you, with myself and others, than any letters of recommendation.” haunches, at the same time placing the poiut of my sabre on the breast of tne 

The morning after receiving this advice, I hired a droschki, and set out for rider. General Rodna uttered a cry of alarm ; he thought I was going to kill 
Strelna, taking with me a letter to General Rodna, aide-de-camp of the Czére- | the Grand-duke. Constantine, doubtless, had the same impression, for the co- 
witsch ; also my petition to the Emperor, which had been drawn up in due | our left his cheeks for an instant. Stepping a pace backward, and bowing to 
form. After driving a couple of hours along a good road, bordered on the left | the Czarewitsch, [ said, “ Your highness has now seen what I am able to teach 
by country manions and parks, and on the right by plains extending to the Gulf | to Russian soldiers, aud is able to judge whether I am worthy to become their 
of Finland, I reached the convent of St. Sergius, the saint most venerated in professor.’ : ‘ 
Russia after St. Alexander Nieuski. Ten minutes afterwards I arrived at the | ‘* Yes, by my soul, you are! Never saw abraver fellow: and a regiment 
castle, and, after some parley with the sentry, obtained admittance. Some of- | you shall have, if 1 can get ityou. Lead Pulk to the stable, Lubenski,” ad- 
ficers, who were lounging about, informed me that the General was occupied | ded he, throwing himself off his horse. * Now, follow me, Sir Frenchman 
with the Czarewitsch. One of them, however, took in my letter, and desired | Then leading the way to his apartments, he took up apen, and wrote at the 
me to wait in asaloon which looked out on a magnificent garden. The same foot of my petition :— oa ' >t 
officer speedily returned, and ushered me into the apartments of the Emperor's | _ ‘*! humbly recommend the petitioner to your Imperial Majesty, believing 
brother. In one of these, I discovered a man standing with his back to a large , him in every way worthy of the favour he solicits. , 
fire, and distinguished by the most uncouth and forbidding countenance ever | ‘“* Take this paper,” said he, ‘and give it into the Emperor's hands. Put 


: . 7 . 4 y : ‘ : : 
beheld. Between a pair of prominent cheek-bones that would have graced a | you in prison, perhaps, but, maz foi ! he who risks nothing can gain nothing. 
Farewell! and, if ever you visit Warsaw, come and see me. 


Calmuck Tartar, appeared what, in France, we term a nose écrasé, with a pair | 
tril : ' oy I bowed and took my leave, delighted with my success, and no little elated 


of upturned nostrils—the combined effect of which gave the owner a strong re- | ; Meaty by thi : 
semblance to a large monkey ; nor amI sure whether, in such a comparison, | at having passed so well through the ordeal imposed upon me by this eccentric 


the disadvantage would not have been onthe side of the animal. The eyes of | and formidable personage. 
the Grand-duke (for he it was) were remarkable for their restlessness. They | Atten o'clock the following morning I started for the Emperor's present 
were small, deep-set, and of acolour which it would be difficult to define. His | abode, the palace of Tzarsko Selo, determined to walk in the ya ge until 
complexion was a deep unvarying red. The frogs and loops which fastened his , met him, and to risk the penalty of imprisonment, incurred by all who venture 
dark-green frock across his breast, nearly disappeared beneath a profusion of | to present a petition to imperial majesty. My stock of pummege ef 2h Sh ta 
crosses, decorations, and ribbons of every colourof the rainbow. He was tap- ; very nearly exhausted, when [ had waited and wandered more t an Lg - 
ping his boot with his riding-whip, and the undried splashes of mud on his pan- | In the palace-gardens, which contain 1 their vast inclosure, a a eve > 
taloons indicated that he had but recently returned froma ride or a review. At lakes, and forests ; grottoes, pyramids, and statues. All these a Itc, ’ 
a table near him was seated General Rodna, pen in hand, and apparently wri- | without perceiving any one but the sentries and a few loungers; = was 
ting under his master's dictation. begianing to despair of meeting him whom I came to seek, when the — 
Not expecting so prompt an introduction, I stopped short on entering the | I had just entered was crossed by ke ped in heya bemgnges ae _— a 
room. The door was scarcely closed when the Czarewitsch, projecting his | and continued his promenade. I asked a gardener’s boy at work near me, 


i i is b and fixi e with his piercing eyes, abruptly | that very polite officer was. 
mc i moving his body, and fixing me w S plercing eyes, abrup y “The Emperor,” answered he. : 


+ i I immediately darted down an alley which I calculated would traverse the 
. alge te ol ‘ _ path Alexander was following. I had scarcely gone a hundred yards, before [ 
+ elites , found myself so near his majesty that J paused in some alarm. The Emperor 














‘““ 7” ? * 
“ ae 4 a coer 7 ; ‘halted for an instant; then seeing that respect prevented me from approscaing 
i Name?” fe ‘him, he advanced towards me, and I awaited his coming, standing uncovere 

a G_ a - ‘on the side of the foot-path. The Emperor limped slightly, owing to the re- 





| opening of an accidental wound in the leg, received in one ore ppurnan to the 
‘ i i i j ition.” banks of the Don. As he slowly advanced, I had leisure, to observe the great 
‘ re ar Teel: wecteesen PIEPER change which had taken place in his appearance since I had seen him in Ferie. 
“J ion fenced in public since my arrival in St. Peterburg, and your highness ny countenance, janes ph ae Ke apltoupg Fe aay axed eo — 
i i inion of those who were present.” ul expression, and he was eviden . Not- 
a> a amar = wa i els eeaate ene to contend with.” withstanding this, his looks were so benevolent that I felt re-assured, and as he 
“ Which gave them a just claim upon my forbearance, your highness.” F rs —_ me, I ventured to address him. 
ce ” ; 4 ** Sire ! , , .. 
ai., ep oye a ey mp serpy tig yy eee sear * Put on pen Os wed pene he. “It " oe an to meg mg Sayoud 
‘ ‘ ionee i ' Seeing that I hesitated, from respect, to obey him, he seized my hat, clapp 
‘I tao have buttoned them ten times for every twice they touched me, | — ad head, holding my arm the while to prevent my taking it off nae. 
your me so Be you do that with me 1”? When he found that I made no further resistance, he said— 


, ; eas . . ‘“ ll, sir, what have you to say to me!” 

“ ht depend on how your imperial higness might wish to be treated. | Well, sir, ave you - 

If - aes it , probable me fee ate he syn ten times, and be | ‘ * apr supencetioty and [ drew the petition from my pocket. The 
' s coun . 

touched twice. But if your highness wished to be treated like any othet pet | heme aware, sir,” said he, ‘‘ you who pursue me even here, that I absent 


son, the ten hits would p SnpE WP ocmeved Hymne, and the two by your high- | myself from St. Petersburg to avoid petitions and petitioners = 


‘You want to be fencing-master to a regiment !” 


ness.” : y ex. J 6 “t bri | c.f hemes 3 | 
th Fe — ee ibang be pads; Labenehi.’ eng claim on your majesty’s gracious consideration. Itis countersigned by your 
e . , . 


‘Ts it possible your highness would condescend’”’—— majesty’s august brother—by his imperial highness the Grand-duke Constan- 


4 ‘ : t | tine.” ; . . . 
t he e goma g agpdenigr y = Pa py Gerd mire “ Ah, ha!” exclaimed the Emperor, holding out his hand, but immediately 
0 : ’ ° 


5 . ’ ” ithdrawing it. ; ‘ 
“Ts it yous ‘ye . oan 7 ' oa age ag I ventured to hope,” I continued, “ that your majesty would, in 
re roo  ervadn a this instance, deign to soe’ from the a ea ge te Tr 

‘ c ts ; Nhe ‘‘No, sir,” replied the Emperor quickly. ‘‘ No, sir, I will not take it, be- 
ind. a ee — ie — exc oert ey nanan ADA 5 venue [di I should tomorrow he = with @ peers such pa pd j 
mind you : . , FE teene iv ing.| and I should be compelled to abandon these gardens, where at present J 
Notwithstanding all te escapee ep seag anne CatemasTo, COMERS adinale ‘aan quiet. But,” added he, observing my disappointment at this ta 
m4: y op: 4 peed he, somewhat angrily—‘‘ What are you about ! You are | fusal, and extending his hand in the direction of the city, ut your petition 
: amen wt ha Why don’t you thrust ?” into the post-office. I shall receive it to-night, and the day after to-morrow you 
ia : ‘ abe will have my answer.” eine 
. Your highness ! ap, Aa ' thrust !” “ Sire, 1 know not how to express my gratitude.” es 
haat ng at mask, that his cheeks were flushed and his eyes blood- ‘« Prove it shoes: MP pores ; gets, no - that Me) have pre 
’ — : . : . tition, esc nishment. -day ou, Si. 
St oe etne ne en Lie a, yal he ee EEA eee aes ine Sea 
touc eel’ . it 1? is walk I did not fail to follow his advice,and put my I it. 
“Bravo!” cried he. “My turn now. Ha! a hit! a hit!” He had el Emperor np ks SE cain aedons pale hater pea 3. 4 Om 


touched me. I then touched him four times in rapid succession, and was re 
It was my commission as fencing-master to the imperial corps of engineers, 


touched once. ; ' , alate ; 
“ Hurrah !” cried he, quite delighted, and stamping wee ig Faas Rete | with the rank of captain. Blackwood’s Magazine for November. 











did you see that! Twice to his seven.” 
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it, sire; but my petition has perhaps, more than most others, a . 
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~ RACES AND MATCHES TO COME. 

. - - Hamp*on Course J. C. Fall Races, 5th Tuesday, 29th Nov. 
se va Arks. Far West Course, J. C. Fall Meeting, 4th Tuesday, 22d Nov. 
Mempuis, Tenn. - Jockey Club Fall Meeting, 2d Monday, 14th Nov. 

MoBILE, Ala. - - - Bascombe Course, Jocke Club Falk Hosting 2d week in Dec. 
NatcueEz, Miss. -- Pharsalia Course, J C. Fall Meeting, 4tn Wednesday, 23d Nov. 
New ORLEAYS La. Metarie Course,Jockey Club Fall Meeting, 2d Wednesday, 14th Dec. 
“ « ' Louisiana New me J. a, Fall wet ie ee Qist Dec: 
. Jockey Clu ring Meeting, e ay in May. 
Puasa, Fle Marion Came, Jockey Club Meeting, 2d Tuesday, 10th Jan. 


SLEEP OF ANIMALS AND MAN. 
' (From Dr. Binn’s Anatomy of Sleep.) 


Most animals sleep more than men ; some, indeed, for months—as the hi- 
bernating tribes of bats, dormice, marmots, and bears. Cats and dogs would 
seem to have the faculty at will, as have some idiots and persons of a low or- 
der of intellect. The ideas, or impressions upon their minds, are so feeble, 
or so few, or are made at such long intervals, that succession is lost for want 
of continuity: hence the organ retains imperfectly, and but for an instant, 
the image which the external senses have presented to it; weariness super- 
yenes; unconsciousness follows ; and lastly, sleep, as a necessary consequence 
of inanition, is induced. 

It is observed, however, that monkeys do not sleep so much as other ani- 
mals. Whence is thie apparent deviation from the ordinary law of nature 
affecting animals? Is a monkey a reasoning animal? Observe a dog 
chained : he twists his chain, shortens it, and cuts himself off from his plat- 
ter. Does he seek to untwist it—to restore the links to their wonted exten- 
sion? No; he continues tugging and howling, till some friendly hand frees 
him from his toils, and restores him to his former range. But how is it with 
the monkey under similar difficulties ? Why, he deliberately untwists the 
chain which he cannot sunder, and hence evinces something like reason. 

Is the sleeplessness of monkeys, then, a proof of reason? We skould think 
so. But infants, they are frequently sleepless? Yes, but never in a state of 
health. Restlessness in them is always an indication of hunger or a symptom 
of disease. 

The absence of sleep cannot be long sustained. Damiens slept on the 
rack; Luke in his iron crown; and a battalion of infantry have been known 
to slumber during a march. Muleteers frequently sleep on their mules, post- 
boys on their horses, and scamen on “ the high and giddy mast.” ‘* Massa 
call you,” said a Negro te his comrade who had fallen asleep near him :— 
“ Sleep hab no massa,” replied the wearied boy; and he was right. We 
may bear the privations of fire, food, and even drink, longer than we can the 
want of sleep. 
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APPROACH OF SLEEP. 
The phenomena of natural sleep may be thus described. Its approaches 
are marked by a sense of muscular fatigue; the legs become weary, the 
arms indolent in their movements, and the hand unsteady in its object. 
Yawning, without our having the power to prevent it, follows or precedes 
this state; the attention languishes; the most interesting narrative fails to 
awaken it; we become captious, and even fretful. In the meanwhile, ex- 
ternal impressions begin to fade. If we attempt to read, the lines run into 
each other; and if we look from the candle to the page, the letters will ap- 
pear of a greenish or bluish cast. ‘The memory becomes confused; the eyes 
grow dim and lose their brilliancy ; while the upper lids fall, in spite of our 
efforts to uphold them ; next, the muscles of the back and neck relax their 
tension, and the head falls unwillingly forward. But the sense of hearing 
remains unimpaired; and we hear and understand the conversation of those 
around us, when we no longer distinguish their persons or perceive their ges 
tures. Anon, a succession of pleasing reveries approach and depart in calin 
succession. The brain appears to float in a dreamy sea of peaceful enjoy- 
ment; a pleasing delirium next supervenes, and we no longer wake—we 
sleep. The organs of the senses, laid asleep in succession, awake in the same 
order. Soundsand light produce impressions, confused at first, on the eyes 
and ears; in a little while, these sensations grow distinct; we smell, we 
taste, we judge of bodies by the touch. Thus it is, then, we return to the 
state of wakefulness, to a sense of the condition of our being. 


DURATION OF SLEEP. 
Of the duration of sleep the period varies in various men. John Hunter, 
Frederic of Prussia, Napoleon, and other great men slept but little. The 
Duke of Wellington is alsua little sleeper. Boerhaave says, that on one oc. 
casion, his mind being much engaged, he could not sleep for six weeks. He 
probably meant to write not “ soundly.” He adds the case of a student, 
who adupted the strange theory that the natural condition of man was sleep ; 
and to test the truth of the doctrine, slept eighteen hours of the twenty-four ; 
and, as might have been expected, died of apoplexy. The elder Deseruzilles 
seems to have slept but two hours in the twenty-four—Annales de Chimie. 
However, the number of hours passed in sleep varies from six totwelve. ‘The 
indolent, and those whose avocations or fortunes doom them to inert life, 
sleep many more hours than are necessary; but eight or nine hours would 
seem to be about the fair propurtion which every man ought to take who va. 
Jues his health, or expects his intellects to be in a fit state to enjoy life. 
Habit, climate, constitution, calling, age, modify, however, the duration. 
Infancy requires much sleep; youth more than is generally allotted to it in 
England ; and manhood is the medium between the wants of youth and the 
necessities of age. Some old people sleep much. Parr slumbered away the 
greater part of his time; and De Moivre, when eighty-three years of age, 
slept twenty hours out of the four and twenty. But these are exceptions to 
this law of nature; and Rickerand affirms that old men have short sleep, light, 
and broken; as if, says Grimaud, according to Stahl’s notions, children fore- 
saw that, in the long career before them there was time enough for perform. 
ing at leisure all the acts of life; while old men, near to their end, feel the 
necessity of hurrying the enjoyment of good already about to escape. Dr. 
Elliotson writes—** Old people sleep lightly and frequently; and altogether 
but little, unless lethargic diseases come upon them, which is very common. 
I heard Baxter the coachmaker declare he never took more than three hours 
sleep during the most active period of his life. The celebrated Gencral Elliot 
never slept more than four hours out of the four and twenty; and his food 
consisted wholly of bread, water, and vegetables.” 








BLACKWOOD HOUSE. 
The old baronial residence of Blackwood House, in the parish of Middlebie, 
s beautifully situated on the banks of the Kirtle, and is surpounded with 
some of the finest and most delightful scenery of that romantic stream. It 
was formerly the abode of the Chief of the Bells, and is associated with many 
a wild legend of border-furay and ‘ mosstrooper’s might,” and of ** spirits 
that walk the earth both when we wake and when we sleep.” ‘The ancient 
baronial tower of the Bells is an interesting relic of the olden time, and still 
exhibits many features of its primitive strength, and speaks more forcibly than 
the page of the historian of the characters of the men and the times when 
such strongholds were necessary for the safety and protection of their inha. 
bitants. Eaglesfield B. Smith, Esq., the present proprietor of Blackwood 
House, having therefore no need, like the Hibernian gentleman, * to build an 
old tower,” came to the determination some time ago of erecting on the estat 
an elegant modern mansion, which has been in progress for some time pest, 
and has just lately been completed. Before entering on the enjoyment of bis 
new residence, Mr. Smith. with that kindness and liberality which have en- 
deared him to the whole neighbourhood, was desirous that his tenants, retain- 
ers, and workmen—they of “the horny hand and sweaty brow ”—should 
spend one happy evening within its walls ; and for that purpose invited them, 
on the 15th ult., to the number of 120, to a very liberal entertalnment, at 
which, in the true old border style, himself and lis amiable lady presided. 
This was succeeded by a ball, which Mr. Smith and a few of his friends also 
honoured with their presence. Music was supplied by Messrs. Irving and 
Harkness, Ecclefechan, in their best style, and the dancing and merriment 
were kept up toa late hour, when the company partook of an excellent supper 
which had been provided, and departed for their respective homes, delighted 
with the festivities of the evening, and charmed with the kindness and ur- 
banity of their host and hostess. Those of the cottagers on the estate who 
could not attend the eveniny’s entertainment were not forgotten, but had meat 
and drink distributed among them at their own houses. Such kind attention 
on the part of superiors to their dependents, is no less pleasing than well-be. 
stowed, and is a certain to be reciprocated, with large interest in grate- 
ful respect. But Mr. Smith’s cottagers and labourers have had a more sub. 
sential poaal of his kind interest in their welfare from the care he has taken 
to supply them with work, and by building, at his own expense, an excellent 
school for the education of their children. 


HOW TO LOSE TEN THOUSAND A-YEAR. 

A baronet, now a noble Lord, a faithful denizen of the shady side of Pall- 
Mall, the gayest of deceivers, although not the tallest, received one day the 
joyful intimation from a distant cousin of his—an old baronet, with ten thou- 
sand a-year, within a ring fence—that by his will he had made him his heir. 
He said, that as he had no near relatives, he would bequeath his fortune to the 

ripatetic aristocrat, on condition that he would add his name to his titles. 

e need not say how joyfully the prospect of the fortune and ‘its conditions 
were accepted. Now it happened, some time afterwards, that our Don Gio- 
Vanni was over aded to go to a hunt, in the county of ——. Returnin 





at the Baronet’s park gate, and rang the bell. Out came a grey- 


home from the field, exhausted with fatigue and burnt up with thirst, he sto 
é haired old 
man in a fustian jacket. 


“Give mea t of beer, for God's sake,” quoth the Lord. 

The old man forthwith fetched a stoup of beer. 

“Phaugh !” exclaimed the peer, when he drank it ; “if the old cock at the 

hall does not brew anything better than this sour stuff, I shall not trouble him 
with my visits.” 
The gay aristocrat rode on, and forgot the circumstance. He was destined, 
however, to be reminded of it. The old Baronet died three years after; and 
when his cousin thought to enter upon the enjoyment of his splendid fortune, 
it was found bequeathed to hospitals and charities, and to Peter, Jack, and 
Paul. This was explained by a memorandum in the old gentleman's hand :— 
“The 10th of November, 18—, my cousin, Lord , insulted me when, 
with my own hands, I had fetched him a draught of beer. I do not think he 
merits my fortune, and I have cut him off witha shilling.” Et voila. 





“IT’S WEEL IT’S NAE WAUR.” 
BY EDWARD POLIN. 


It’s true fricn’s, it’s true, 
An’ I’m wae to confess, 
That our joy micht be mair, 
An’ our grief micht be less ; 
But we aye get a movihfu’, 
Tho’ we whiles kenna whar, 
Sae O! frien's be thankfu’— 
“T's weel it’s nae waur.” 


We've a’ dreet the girnin’ 
O’ cauld gloamin’ care, 
Yet o’ hope’s morning sang 
Hae we no had our share ? 
Tho’ the cary be dark whiles, 
There’s aye some hit star 
Tae keep us reflectin’— 
** It’s weel it’s nae waur.” 


We've sicken’d in sorrow 
At parting to-day, 

But the meeting to-morrow 
Can chase it away; 

An’ if some frien’s hae wither’d 
Sin’ we were afar 

We ken whar their banes lie— 
**It’s weel it’s nae waur.” 


Our ills ha’e beea mony ; 
We've a’ had our share, 

An’ nae doubt we’ve whiles thocht 
That could hae mair; 

But yet there are thousan’s 
Mair wretched by far,— 

Then O! frien’s be thankfu’ ; 
**Tt’s weel it’s nae waur.” 


SINGING FOR THE MILLIONS. 

The citizens of Edinburgh have been gratified with a visit from Joseph 
Mainzer the celebrated teacher of vocal music fur the millions. Of a person 
of Mr. Mainzer’s renown we need say little. In one year he has trained above 
a hundred thousand persons of all ranks and both sexes, Jabouring in almost 
every town of note from Brighton to Newcastle. In London his classes 
amount to thousands. He had, before he came to Englard, roused the inha- 
bitants of Paris to a high pitch of enthusiasm for his system, in an incredibly 
short time succeeding in producing numerous and ,large bands of choral 
singers; and by his genius, eloquence, and fascinating manners, has been 
even more successful in England. On ‘Tuesday, he delivered his first lecture 
inthe Waterloo Rooms to a very numerous and respectable audience. In the 
absence of the Lord Provost, James Simpson, Esq., advocate, was called to 
the chair, and at some length explained the object of the meeting. Mr. 
Mainzer was received with marked applause, and proceeded to expound his 
theory and practice, regarding the teaching of music, in a masterly manner. 
His address was extremely instructive and interesting, and was listened to 
with great attention and many expressions of approbation by the audience. 
We regret that our Jimits will not enable us to give any report of it that would 
do justice to its merits. Mr. Mainzer, though a foreigner, who only fourteen 
months ago made his first attempt to speak English, expressed himself with 
remarkable ease and propriety. His views were stated with # clearness and 
an enthusiastic ardour that secured for them not merely a favourable recep- 
tion, but the most cordial support from all who heard them expounded. When 
Mainzer, at the close of the lecture, proceeded to a practical application of 
his sytem, the audience, ladies as well as gentlemen, joined heartily in second- 
ing his efforts, and sang with great good humour the variofs simple lessons 
he gave as samples. Mr. Mainzer lectured again on Wednesday evening in 
College Street Church to an overflowing house. 

On Thursday, he delivered his second morning jecture in the Waterloo 
Room, which was completely filled. He expressed his preference for the 
Italian denomination of the notes; and requesting the audience to afford him 
an opportunity of illustrating the system, they proceeded, udder his instruc. 
tions, to go through their sol, la, si, do, g-c. He expressed his disapproval of 
the technical terms applied in this country to designate the relative duration 
of the notes, and suggested, as a simpler nomenclature, that dropping the 
names semibreve, minim, crotchet, quaver, semi-quaver, and demi-semi- 
quaver, the subject would be rendered more intelligible by calling the first of 
these ‘‘a whole note,” and denominating the others ‘a half,” ‘‘a quarter,” 
“‘an eighth,” “a sixteenth,” “a thirty-second,” soas to show by their names 
what proportion they bore to a whole note. ‘The terms used gave no indica- 
tion of the value of the notes which they were used to express: and when 
their etymological meaning was investigatcd, thcir radical impropriety be- 
came even more apparent. ‘The longest note was called a semibreve—that is 
the half of a short note, the second longest a minim—that is the least of any ; 
and soon. The origin of these terms was to be sought in the history of 
Church music, the monks of old having used for their chaunts notes of longer 
duration than any now in use—of so much longer duration, indeed, that 
their shortest notes are our longest. ‘They had a note which was calied mazi- 
ma, another called longa, and a third called brevis, the semibreve being half 
the duration of the last ; and minima, the minim, being their shortest, though 
now our second longest. The lecturer then proceeded to illustrate the nature 
of the rests, showing that they corresponded respectively to the different notes 
in duration. He next proceeded to explain the subject of time, and explained 
familiarly its indications in pieces of music, giving the audience constant op- 
portunity of trying their voices in the performance of the various exercises. 
The lecture occupied nearly two hours, in which thg interest was closely kept 
up, the most anxious desire evidently existing to second the effuits of the lec- 
turer to expound his system. Mr. Mainzer’s second evening lecture took 
place last night in College Street Church, and like the first was listened to by 
a numerous and attentive audience. 


A GOOD DAUGHTER! 

A good daughter! There are other ministers of love more conspicuous than 
her, but none in which a gentler, lovelier spirit dwells, and none to which the 
heart’s warm requitals more joyfully respond. There is no such thing asa 
comparative estimate of a parent’s love for one or another child. There is little 
which he needs to covet, to whom the treasure of a good child has been given. 
But a son’s occupations and pleasures carry him abroad, and he resides more 
amongst temptations, which hardly permit the affection that is following him, 
perhaps over half the globe, to be wholly unmingled with anxiety, until the 
time when he comes to relinquish the shelter of his father’s roof for one of his 
own ; while a good daughter is the steady light of her parent’s house. Her 
idea is indissolubly connected with that of his happy fireside. She is his morn- 
ing sunlight and his evening star. The grace and vivacity and tenderness of 
her sex have their place in the mighty sway which she holds over his spirit. 
The lessons of recorded wisdom which he reads with her eyes, come to his 
mind with a new charm as blended with the beloved melody of her voice. He 
scarcely knows weariness which her song does not make him forget, or gloom 
which is proof against the young brightness of her smile. She is the pride and 
ornament of his hospitality, and the gentle nurse of his sickness, and the con- 
stant agent in those nameless, numberless acts of kindness, which one chiefly 
cares to have rendered because they are unpretending but expressive proofs of 
love. And then what a cheerful sharer she is, and what an able lightener of 
her mother’s cares! What an ever present delight and triumph to a mother’s 
affection! Oh, how little do those daughters know of the power which God 
has committed to them, and the happiness God would have them enjoy, who 
do not every time that a parent’s eye rests upon them, bring rapture to a pa- 
rent’s heart! A true love will almost certainly always greet their approaching 
footsteps. That they will hardly alienate. But their ambition should be, not 
to have it a love merely, which feelings implanted by nature excite, but one 
made intense and overflowing, by approbation of worthy conduct; and she is 
strangely blind to her own happiness, as well as undutiful to them to whom she 
owes the most, in whom the ie nen appeals of parental disinterestedness do 
not call forth the prompt and full echo of filial devotion.—Dr. Polfoy. 








“Come, get up, it’s time to rise,” as Baron Rothschild said to the Spanish 





® funds. — Punch. 
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tape Oates THE nape yea PASSION. SS 
ine oF the most agreeable men of his time, and o , 
of his age, was Lord High Chancellor Loughborough. Tne Sreatent lawyer, 
saw him, we were scarce higher than his knee; he was oo Tst time 
boxing-match on the confines of Herfordshire. This "at ttm 
Whenever he heard of a pugilistic match, he would dotf his rulin 
roquelaire up to his chin, and mounting his horse, ride thirty mi » button us 
at a fistic encounter, He had many French friends of rani). be Drese., 
he had made in his continental travels, who used to come ce euatingué — 
see the charmant original. The Duke de B—~— having once athe) tas 
he saw so attractive in a brutal fight—* You are miserably j no ed him wi, 
friend,” oeeeney cy ge my Lord the High Chancall . : ee 13 eeu 
manly sport, fair play in the quarrels of our com ei > tt leads 
ss Scisnee r pee Aro the Duke. monalty, and to Science,” 
“Yes; science! Now, you see, Chancellor as I am I co 
fellow down that assaulted me.” ; 
“Bah!” rejoined the Duke; ‘that might do very well with Lin 
but suppose it were a big fellow like me? Now just try.” The lec. fu’ 
took him at his word, and putting on his sparring glove, he deal oe Lord 
at his French friend, that he could not speak but in a whisper {oy a at 
afterwards. ‘Feeling is believing,” said the Duke, aftewards 0° 
d’eomme !” a * "Ced 
Bullets at Jellalabad.—‘ By the way, talking of ammunition, },.. , 

suppose those fine fellows of Jellalabad managed to replenish the W 20 yon 
when they were running short in bullets '—’Pon my soul, the ene ange é 
world. They dressed up a figure in an old full-dressed coat and pete, mn the 
longing to that gallant old ‘ Kivey’ Sale, and managed with py in 
something, to make it bow its head and raise its right arm. Well ry * 
‘lay figure’ they placed one morning early, ‘bolt upright, and realy. 
on @ parapet just above a window, which Sale did now and then o 


ed from . 
F Passion 


»]} 7 
uld knock any 


OOK 0 ' 


and behind which is a high wall, and as the day cleared, there the e 

held it. Did not they fire at it? Oh, no, not in the least—certainly nn yf 
perhaps it did’nt make them any graceful bows at all? By “a, beri td 
though ; and the hotter the fire became, the cooler and tore ties ie 
more self-possessed, became the effigy. At last they seemed to thi cau - 
the very devil incarnate, and doubtless they would have ‘smelled a men 
his representative been left there for any length of time together hed ad 
this was not done ; and knowing, as they did, how little the real Simo: “tp 
wont to heed their bullets, there is nothing very extraordinary in their ty 
continued to believe (especially as the figure was so well got yy th yy 
yards it was impossible to tell that it was not a living one) tha; hs gc " 
himself that they were firing every morning for an hour or so together, ies 
knocking him into the next world—nay, without even making him Sao * 
this. Not the least remarkable particular is, that only one bal ita. 
hundreds that were picked out of the wall behind it every night)—only one. 
hit the figure during the several successive occasions upon which ‘1 stood fre il 


—Hurkaru. 

London is the richest city in the world; occupies a surface of thirty-ty 
square miles, thickly planted with houses, mostly three, four, and fivg A 
high. It consists of London city, Westminster city, Finsbury, Maryle - 
Tower Hamlets, Southwark, and Lambeth districts. The two latter are on ss, 
south side of the Thames. It contains 300 churches and ch ipels of the esta 
blishment ; 364 dissenters’ chapels ; 22 foreign chapels ; 250 public ve me nf 
1,500 private schools ; 150 hospitals ; 156 almshouses, besides 205 other wt 
tutions ; 550 public offices; 14 prisons ; 22 theatres ; 24 markets. ie 


annually 110,000 bullocks, 776,000 sheep, 250,000 lambs, 250.000 sia 
270,000 pigs ; 11,000 tons of butter, 13,000 tons of cheese, 10 million wallons 
of milk, a million quarters of wheat, or 64 millions of quartern loaves, 65,00) 
pipes of wine, two million galls. of spirits, and two million bris. of porter ang 


ale. Employs 16,502 shoemakers, 14,552 tailors, 2,391 blacksmiths : 2.0) 
whitesmiths, 5,030 house- painters, 1,076 fish dealers, 2,662 hatters and hosiers 
13,208 carpenters, 6,822 bricklayers, &c., 5,416 cabinet makers, 1,005 wheel. 
wrights, 2,180 sawyers, 2,808 jewellers, 1,172 old clothesmen (chiefy Jews), 
3,628 compositors, 700 pressmen, 1,393 stationers, 2,633 watch and clock ms 
kers, 4,227 grocers, 1,430 milkmen, 5,655 bakers, 2,091 barbers, 1,040 brokers, 
4,322 butchers, 1,586 cheesemongers, 1,082 chemists, 4,199 clothiers and linen 
drapers, 2,167 coach makers, 1,367 coal merchants, 2,133 coopers, 1,381 dyers, 
2,319 plumbers, 907 pastry cooks, 869 saddlers, 1,246 tinmen, 803 tobacconists, 
1,470 turners, 556 undertakers. [The above are al! males above twenty years 
of age.] 10,000 private families of fashion, &c. About 77,000 estadiish- 
ments of trade and industry, 4,400 public houses, 330 hotels, 470 beer shops, 
960 spirit and wine shops. There are six bridges over the Thames at London 
London docks cover twenty acres; fourteen tobacco warehouses, fourteen 
acres; and the wine cellars three acres, containing 22,000 pipes. The two 
West Indian docks over 51 acres. St. Catherine's docks cover 24 acres. The 
Surrey docks, on the opposite side are also very large. There are generaly 
about 5,000 vessels, and 3,090 boats on the river, employing 8,000 watermea 
and 4,000 labourers. London pays about one-third the window duty in Eng- 
land ; the number of houses assessed being about 120,000, rated at upwards o! 
five millicns sterling. The house rental is probably seven or eight millions— 
Knight's London. 


New Antidote to Corrosive Sublimate.—The results of some chemical expe- 
riments of M. Mialhe have informed him that the hydrated protosulphuret 0 
iron, a perfectly inert body, possesses the valuable property cf instantly decow: 
pesing corrosive sublimate, ferming protochloride of iron and bisulphuret 0! 
mercury, two substances perfectly harmless—a property which has caused ium 
to announce that the hydrated protosulphuret of iron is, par excellence, the a 
tidote to this terrible poison. When the most minute portion of corrosive 
sublimate is introduced into the mouth, an insupportable and characteristic mc 
tallic taste is instantly perceived ; it is simply necessary to rinse the mouth'0! 
a few seconds with the sulphuret of iron, when the mercurial taste cisappeals 
as if by enchantment. The hydrated protosulphuret of iron may be ‘ormes 
by adding to a solution of sulphate of iron (green vitro!) a solution 0! baby 
drosulphuret of ammonia, until no further precipitate is formed, collecting 
precipitate ona filter, and washing to free from excess of precipitant. © 
should be prepared as wanted, since by exposure te the atmosphere gradua 
composition ensues, with formation of peroxide of iron.—Anna’s of @1y"" 
try and Practical Pharmacy. 

Real Character—Morland, author of La Capricicuse, was in 420% 
theatre during the first representation of that comedy. The pit loudly © 
pressing disapprobation at the extravagance and improbability of some \"'* " 
this character, the author became impatient. He put his head out of the bor, 
and called out, ‘ Know, gentlemen, this is the very picture of my ™ 
law. What do you say now?” , 

» LiKe 


Time may soften down the force of feeling that corrodes the heat ; 
the rolling surges that wear away the hard surface of the rock, which ned ait 
has bravely and firmly repelled their violence, it yields at last to the ager 
attacks; and the sweetest feelings of our nature fade away by porti” 
crumble into nothingness, leaving a desolate waste, where the flower acs" 
fed and brightened with her smiles, once bloomed in loveliness, and proms 
be as enduring ae they were beautiful. ‘ 
Shakspeare—The only man that Nature ever took into partnerships 
never on any single occasion went beyond her patterns, but copied Hen” 
closely that it would puzzle her to distinguish his work from her ow 
It is a singular fact that women, after they arrive at a certall B® ~ 
grow older, but of en younger. We know six ladies, rated a few ble fr 
at thirty-five, who now stand at twenty-nine. It is next to impos 
unmarried women to get over forty. veatt, 
Duration of Buildings.—The Parthenon, after having stood 2,000 5 rs 
was accidentally blown up by a bomb at the siege, by the Venetians 
Acropolis in 1680. 


Condescension.—A beggar-boy made application to a farmer's W 


box of the 


shoreline 
other 


or be 


e, nevel 


ife for tel 


: nia 
and was refused on the ground that she “ha? no copper,” to which the ur 
very accommodatingly responded, “ I tak’ silver mem.’ 

Impromptu on Mr. Woolley and Miss Bryers. 
The tale, dear sirs, this useful hint inspires, 
That nought that’s Woolley should contend with Bryers. | - 


A Water Dog.—* Does your dog take the water!” said @ genribey Pe 


rustic, who had a water spaniel following him—*: Why, yes; 
meal in’t,’’ was the reply. 





SWEEPSTAKES, KENDALL COURSE. ation of the by 

Sweepstakes is open, to close tie Ist January next. It is 4 continve 200 each” 
dies’ Stakes, to come off in the Fall of 1843, Two mile heats, sud. 9 
fl., eight or more to make arace. Now six subs., and a Guzen more 
1. Col. Wm. McCargo (Thos. D. Watson) names b. f. by Im p* Priam. to Rosetts) 
2. James B. Kendall names ch. f. by Drone, out of Ecarte (own —~* x, 
3. Townes & Williamson name b. c. by Imp. Priam, out of Sally Eu “ Imp. My La%): 
4. Col. Wm. L. White & R. B. Corbin name ch. c. by Imp. Priam, yd 
5. Col. Francis Thompson names b. f. by Imp. Priam—Laura by Rob <i ‘Charles: , 
6. Col. Wm. L. White names bl. f. by Imp. Priam, out of Cossett OY > pominatio® - 
See ‘* Spirit of the Times’’ some time back. Townes & Williamson © for next SPP" 
been changed to the present nomination, The following stakes are P 
to wit :— é : ¢ 1943, mile! 
A Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, to be run the Spring mecting 0)” ‘ 
$200 each, h. ft., four or more tomakearace. To close Ist April = sub. $100 each, 
No. 3is the Canton Stakes, to be run the Spring of 1843, mile hea's) ©” 
ft., five or more to make arace. To close Ist April next. Now ‘= all. 

1. C. H. Pendleton. 2. James B. “without cdi 
Gentiemen making entries to the above Stakes will please dons Bp. KEN paLb- 
as no conditional entry will be rec . . 
Baltimore, 2lst Nov., 1842—[nov. 26.] 
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-) Correctional Police.—The Silken Bonds of Hymen.—A coo\ 


GO eam) 
paris ise complacency nothing could disturb, named Chamblan t, 
0 


r ade r charged with *‘ vagabondage.” 
; need oe privouer)=You have, it appeats been found sleeping in the 
Pres! ce you no meaus of livelihood ? 

ES have a wife. , 
Pris coa-all at you have no means of existence. , 
f o ner—That is true t? the letter, certainly ; but my wife has means of 

islence Why you stated that you had no home. 
eal al se again ; but my wife has (laughter). 
Pemident—EA bien! But will she own you as her husband ! 
prea or (doggedly) —It is her duty to do so, [ should think. 
ident —But it is possible that a manin the full vigour of health and 
we would depend upon his wife for existence ? 

ee do not live at her expense, forI have not seen her for the last 


president—And do you think that she would now own you? 

>-igoner—! 80 flatter myself (laughter) 

President You say you have not seen her these twelve years, you must 
se abanconed her L . ; 
“prisoner—We mutually abandoned each other, upon the best possible nnder- 
nding (much laughter. ) ’ , 

“Dresident—After so long a separation she will certainly not own you as her 
ee on Powrgut donc ca? People may surely be separated, and yet 
weem each other. I always treated her well. I made a division of my pro- 
“wy with her (renewed laughter). 

“Dresident—Where is she to be found ? 

p-isoner—in her kitchen, I suppose, et M. Bevand’s where she is cook. 

President—Have you not written to her. 

prisoner (politely )— Will you do me the favour to write for me, as I do not 
ow pow! (laughter.) Vous me ferez le plaisir. 

“The case was here adjourned in order to obtain the attendance of the wife, 
. oq satisfactory explanation could be got from the prisoner, who was the 
vplest band in the world. 
“The wife having arrived, 

The President (addressing her)—Is the prisoner at the bar your hasband ? 

Wite—Helas ! out, Monsieur, pour mon malheur. 

President — What do you wish done with him ? 

Wife— Why, Monsieur le President, I should wish him to be sent to prison 
» the rest of his days (laughter). 

“President—You have to complain of him, then, as a bad husband. 
», mutually separated, and that he shared with you all he possessed. 
“Wife—Oh, the monster! He was valet de chambre in the same family in 
soca | sefved as cook. But he ate and drank all his own wages and all 
nue too, and beat me into the bargain. Finally he left me to live with another 
woman, since whichI have been tolerably happy,and shall, I hope, continue so 
(he wil keep away from me. 

“President—Is it true, as he states, that he shared his property with you? 

Wie—Why, he took away all my furniture, all my money and all my 
votes; but certainly left me our three children which, [ suppose is what he 
alls sharing the property (loud laughter). 


(pon hearing this explanation the tribunal sentenced the prisoner to three 


nouths’ imprisonment as a vagabond, and five years’ surveillance by the police 
be expiration thereof, 








He says 


Mansion House.—An Old Dodge.—A big lazy, able-bodied fellow, named 
John Williams, was brought before the Lord Mayor charged with having ob- 
sracted the pavement by collecting a crowd and selling counterfeit sovereigns. 
4 policeman observed the prisoner in the midst of a number of people some of 
viom evidently acted as blinds to the fellow while he sold what he call ‘* good 
wvereigns”’ for Gd. and 1a a piece. Those who were in Co. with the prisoner 
pretended to be enraptured with the purchases of sovereigns which they made, 
wdsaid they believed them to be genuine, and pretended to buy more. 
The number of fools gathered together was still greater than the number of 
“gues, and men of business were obliged to walk out in thecarriage-way to 
ilease the idle vagabonds who blocked up the pathway. The policeman, who 
uercised his office mildly, had followed the sovereign-seller to the extent of 
vs beat, and finding that the nuisance was by no means abated, and that it was 
kely, if permitted to continue, to work double injury, took the prisoner into 
ustody. The prisoner handed over fifteen of the counterfeits to the officer, 
som he informed that he had been in the habit of disposing of such articles, 
ud of course without considering that there was the least offence in carrying 
nsich a business. On the obverse of the counterfeits was a very good like- 
vesof the Queen ; and on the reverse, a Hanoverian soldier on horseback, 
iampling a dragon, with the words, ‘‘ To Hanover.” 

The Lord Mayor remarked, that mischief might be done with the counterfeits 
imongst the ignorant. 

The policeman said, the prisoner, in walking round amongst the mob recom- 
weading his sovereigns cried out, ** That he did not care whether people would 
ave them or not, and that they were all good sovereigns.” 

The Lord Mayor; Well, Mr. Williams, what have you to say to this charge 
i collecting a crowd for the sale of counterfeits. Prisoner: Say, my lord! 
‘oy, I get my living by counterfeits. 

The Lord Mayor: [ have no doubt of it ; but you have gone too far here. 
-Prsoner: For the last six or seven years I have got my living by selling 
vucles of this kind, and no more than a dozen people were near me at all 

The Lord Mayor : You are fined 51. for causing the obstruction. 

The prisoner laughed at the idea of paying 51., and was committed to hard 
‘our in Bridewell for one month. 








AMERICAN 
TURF REGISTER AND SPORTING MAGAZINE. 
FOR NOVEMBER, 1842. 
WILLIAM T. PORTER, EDITOR. 


T= NOVEMBER number of this Magazine (being No. XI., Vol. XIII.) was pub 
A shed at the Office of the ** Spirit of the Times,’”’ No. 1 Barclay Street, American 
“elon the Istinst. The following is its 
EMBELLISHMENT. 
A LOUISIANA DEER: 
Engraved by A. Halbert from an original Painting by T. B. Thorp, 
In the collection of Wm. R. Barrow, Esq., of St. Francisville, La. 
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OHN Con FISHING TACKLE. . Le be 
J Ros CONROY, No. 52 Fulton Street, corner of Cliff, offers for inspection, improved 
é.... and Reels of his own manufacture, and a full assortment of tackle of the best 


—tion—a greater variety thar has been seen before inthiscountry. [(Feb26—6m | 


IR-CY JOHN ANDERSON & CO'S © 

4 The RED HONEY DEW Fine Cut Chewing and Smoking Tobacco, Snuff, &c.— 
Mensic Public are respectfully informed, that the subscribers have completed their 
ir Cue arrangements for manufacturing in the city of New York their inimitable 
lbaee @¢ Honev Dew Fine Cut Chewing Tobacco”—also a peculiarly mild Smoking 
tthe’? manufactured by them alone. Country merchants, and others, who have not 
% mena able to obtain the quantity they required for their sales, are informed that 
tended to ready to execute their orders to any amount. All orders will be punctually 

to if left at 152 Pearl, corner of Wall-street, New York. 

XB. Thi r JOHN ANDERSON & CO. 
Money Bor wn Tobacco is warranted superior to any other, or can be eee ~ 











q , AUGUSTA (Ga.) RACES. 
T ~ Jockey Club Races over the Hampton Course commence on the last Wednes- 


Sen ttt November next. SAML. W. SHELTON, Prop’r. 


bt. 30, 1849 —(Oct. 8.) 





(‘trenton Seat STAKES FOR THE UNION COURSE, L. I. 
/ 0 fillies o STAKE—We, the subscribers, agree to run the following named colts 
‘ ag in —— the Union Course, Long island, on the first day of the First Spring 
Bore to mah © year 1843, then 3 yrs. oid, mile heats, sub. $200 each, $59 ft., two or 
Calon Stake arace. To name and close on the Ist of January next. 
Wer the Wai, —We, the subscribers, agree to run the foliswing named colts or fillies 
ar 1843 th, = : » Long Island, on the first day of the First Fall Meeting in the 
tTaee, ro - yrs. old, two mile heats, sub. $300 each, $100 f{t., two or more to make 
Nov,» on and close on the ist of January next. HENRY K. TOLER, 
vis (nov, 12.) Sec’y New York J.C. 














‘.- _. SWEEPSTAKES, HAYNEVILLE, Ala. 
‘Lee Leis. vane Sweepstakes are now opento come off at the atove place in the Spring 

No. 1. We, the undersigned, to run a sweepstakes over th i 

é Haynev e 
mon Re Pong pen spy sia ee to ays - Ist of Sept. caative eoamea 
aaite au ; ; 
heats. Now civ es foa pring of 1840, to carry3 yr. old weights, mile 
- M. L. Hammond names f. Madelin, by Tarquin—imp. Sarah by Imp. + 

2. B. F. Dozier names produce of Imp. evisthan and] Mol Meaney. Pree 

3 J.S. Hunter names Mirth, by Imp. Chateau Margaux, out of Eastern Mary. 

No. 3. We, the undersigned. agree to run a sweepstakes over the Hayneville Course 
Spring of 1844, for colts and fillies foaled Spring of 1841, sub. $200 each, $50 ft., four @ 
nen to make a race, to close the Ist of Sept. next, and carry 3 yr. old weights, mile 

1. J. S. Hunter names produce of Imp. Emancipation, and Polly Kenned 

2. B. F. Dozier names produce of Ser io and Mol Hedney. d . 

3. J. P. Brown names produce of Sir Leslie and Saliy Melville. 

4. M. L. Hammond names b. c. by Imp. Hibiscus, out of Imp. Sarah by Imp. Sarpedon 

No. 3. We, the undersigned, agree to run a sweepstakes over the Hayneville Course 
Spring of 1945, for colts ana fillies foaled Spring of 1842, sub. $300 each, $100 ft., three 
or more to make a race, to closethe Ist of Sept. next, to carry 3 yr. old weights, mile 
heats, Now three subs. :— 

1. J. P. Brown names produce of ee pean and Sa'ly Meiville. 

2. B. F. Dozier and Geo. Givhan name the produce of Wild Bill and Lady Hayneville 
3. J. S. Hunter names produce of Wild Bill and Ellen Tree. 

For particulars, address M.L. Hammond, Hayneville, Lowndes County, Ala. 

(April 23.) M. L. HAMMOND. 


BRITISH AND AMERICAN MAIL STEAMERS. 

TS performances of these vessels have just been et under notice in an official 

form, and we give the particulars as published inthe Nautical Magazine. It wiil be 
found of extreme interest throughout America, and showing as it does such amazing 
perfection in the entire managemeut of these vessels, must cause steam to be univer- 
sally selected for passenger transit. The editor of the Nautical has fallen into a very 
common errorin calling these steam-ships Mr. Cunard’s vessels. The ships are the 
property of the British and North American Royal Mail Steam-packet Company. The 
designing of the vessels and the management of them from the commencement have 
been conducted by gentlemen in Glasgow aad Liverpool. The contractors for carrying 
the mails to North America are S. Cunard, of Halifax; George Burns, of Glasgow, and 
David M‘Iver, of Liverpool. 
On these gentlemen alone devolves the entire management and control of everything 
connected with these steamers. We know them to be especially anxious to do every- 
thing in their power for the full developement of every good that can arise to America 
and Great Britain from the enterprise. Let us hope the concern may be well! supported 
and so a to go on in their present field of usefulness. The article to which we 
refer from the Nautical Magazine observes :— 
** We lay before our readers, from an authentic source, a statement of the time occa- 
pied in making the passages between Liverpool and Halifax, being al] those made by this 
successful line since its commencement tothe month of June last. The document isa 
most important one in steam navigation, first, as not only showing the certainty of a 
quick communication across the Atlantic at all times of the year, but at the average rate 
at which it may be made. The passage out give 7.86 miles per hour, while that home 
(influenced by prevailing winds and currents) give 9.3 miles. 
‘* The mean between these may be taken as the average speed obtained at sea, or 
what may be called the sea-rate. In this case the sea-rate is 8.58 miles per hour. It will 
be «een in our volume for 1837, p. 752, that the sea-rates of the Atalanta and Berenice, 
‘uu those comparatively early days of steam navigation, varied trom 6 to 9} miles, the 
average of all given being 7i miles. When it is considered that the passages of the Bri- 
tish and North American line have been made across the stormy Atlantic, while those 
above quoted were at least two-thirds of them, in moderate latitude, there is every rea- 
son to congratulate the proprietors on the result.” 








Passages to and from Liverpool and Halitax of the British and North American Royal 
Mail Steam-ships, from July 4th, 1840, to July 4th, 1842. 









































Ff Sailed Passage. = Sailed | Passage. 
Ships’ > from = |—— Ships’ > from 
Names. $ Liverpool Out Ses. Names. g Liverpool | out . Hme. 
1840. id. hed. h. 1841. id. h. d. h, 
Britannia...... 1 July ..... 4:12}010 O)Acadia .......- 6\July .... 20) 10 22; 921 
ACadia ....cc<e 1 August... 4,11 4.11 O0/Columbia...... 4/August.. 4/1223 /11 1 
Britannia...... 2 Sept.... 4,11 111 3|Britannia...... 7|August.. 19 1120 1123 
Caledonia ..... 1 Sept .... 19/12 9 10 22)\Caledonia..... | 6)Sept .... 4 1119 1021) 
Acadia ........| 2 October. 4/11 512 4/Acadia ........ 7 Sept ....19 131) 11 3 
Britaonia...... 3 October. 20:11 23)11 7|Columbia...... SiOet ..<s< 5} 1319 1026 
Caledonia..... | 2 Nov..... 4/11 23/11 21/Britannia...... ji 21/14 4 12 6 
Acadia ......../ 3 Dec .... 4)14 17/10 16|\Caledonia ..... 7|Nov .... 4/1120 1123 
1841. oh DEED Sutinsnee 8|Nov..... 1915135 11 8 
Columbia ..... | 1} iJan ..ee. 513 212 O}Columbia -.... 6iDec..... 4/1417 1117 
Britannia...... 4,Feb..... 415 912 0 1842. | 
Caledonia..... 3 March... 4/14 0/10 18/Britannia...... | 9)Jan—.... 4/1412 11 3 
Acadia........ | 4, Warch... 20/16 13,12 18)Caledogia .....| 8|Feb..... 4) p. b. 
Columbia ..... |} 2 April.... 4/13 3.11 15)Acadia ........|9|Feb-..... 19116 8 12 8 
Britannia...... | 5 April.... 20/1317.11 1/Columbia ..... 7|March... 4/2017 1512 
Caiedonia..... | 4|May..... 412 6 1018/Britannia......|10/ April... 51222 1014 
Acadia........ | 5|May..... 19/11 23/10 15|Caledonia ..... | 8|April....19) 1321 1018 
Columbia ..... | 3)June.... 4101910 7/Acadia........ |10)May..... 4/1418 10 8 
Britannia..... -/6/June....19)12 5,10 2)Columbia ..... 8 |May es 19,1122) 917 
Caledonia ..... '5/fuly ....- 4/\1 540 1)/Britannia.....- tilJune-... 4/1117, 1010 
Average passage by Chronometer— Out, 13 days 6 hours; Home, 11 days 3 hours. 


(Aug. 27.) 





ENGLISH NEWSPAPERS, MAGAZINES, 
NEW PUBLICATIONS—OLD BOOKS—STATIONERY—PAPER—TYPE—PRINTS, 
MUSIC, &c. 
OLD ESTABLISHED NEWSPAPER AGENCY AT LIVERPOOL, 
(Of 20 years standing). 

ILMER & SMITH, 32 Church street, Liverpool, desire to call the attention of the 
proprietors of public News Rooms anda Libraries, editors of newspapers, keepers 
of hotels, booksellers, private gentlemen, and others resident in the United States, Ca- 
nada, and Nova Scotia, to their old and extensive Newspaper and Periodica! establish- 
ment, which has been carried on by them at Liverpool for the last 20 years, and to state 
that they continue to forward to the principal commercial ports of Canada and the Uni- 
ted States all the British newspapers, magazines, periodicals, and new books, with much 
more efficiency, and at lower prices, than any other establishment in England. 

Wilmer & Smith’s agencies and connexions with the London and provincial newspa- 
pers enable them to forward the very latest and express editions by the packets and other 
sailing ships, and also by the steam ships sailing from Liverpool and other English 

orts. 

They believe that their establishment is peculiarly adapted for supplying the Ameri- 
can public most efficiently with English papers and literature, and fora confirmation of 
this opinion, they have great pleasure in referring to Messrs. Harnden & Co., of New 
York, as one of the principals of that firm (Mr. D. Brigham, Jr.) is intimately acquainted, 
from personal observation, with their entire business and its management. 

Wilmer & Smith will execute all orders for new and old books, periodicals, paper, 
stationery, type, and every article used by bookseliers, stationers, and printers, for a 
commission of 5 per cent. (which is 20 per cent. in favor of the purchaser). Letters di- 
rect should be addressed to ‘‘ WILMER & SmiTuH, 32 Church-street, Liverpool,’’ or orders 
will be received at any of Messrs. Harnden & Co’s Express establishments inthe United 

tes. 
a following are Wilmer & Smith’s prices of London and other British newspapers, 
which will be found lower than supplied by any other house in England, for payment in 


advance. 


London Daily Morning Papers. £s.d 
Times—published at .............---2-.eee ee nee 5d ....6 100 
Morning Chronicle ..... 2... ccccocarecccccc cccce 5d ....6 10 0 
Morning Herald....-...... meoennave Rhiialiieadeneitenin 5d ....6 10 0 
Morning Post .....-. sedbavdsdidcec cues dete sstcs 68 ..4.6 168 
Morning Advertiser ........--- 2-0 ----------0-- 5d ....6 10 0 

London Daily Evening Papers. 

Sun—published at..... ie bedb sé odbdenowsiie etouwe atin @ 10:0 
Standard ........... odmenpagsienkeont anieare — Pee 7 
Globe...... pcs StbusnSeeksus caauSet beateudeccis 5d ....6 10 0 
CORIO? .nncesecsard we enn nncewennecescnceceese> 5d ...-6 100 
Shipping Gazette....... aseegen pepcancesnanaseee 6d ....7 160 
Three times each week. 
Evening Mail .............. ES ee See 54.2.8 38 
Evening Chronicle ...........--.- estiaviceoskes 5d ....3 50 
St. James’s Chronicle ....... aS eee 5d ....5 50 
Whitehali Evening Post ............--------- eve Sdaceed 5 0 
Twice each week. 
Record, with supplements --.-... Knnnenesieana dees £8 nsnet. 7.9 
Patriot, ** wi, | Dastiiesksmiuniaewtd Muus + 
The following London weekly papers supplied at the prices annexed :— 
Atlas, pmblished at ........ ant ae atc haere — Fo eT 
Literary Gazette and Spectator.........-..---- wists 18 


Court Journal and Naval and Military Gazette. ®d-....1 17 0 
Maik Lane Express & United Service Gazette. 7d ....1 128 é; 

Sunday Times, Dispatch, Bell’s Messenger, New Beil’s Messenger, Satirist, Age, Mi- 
ning Journal, Era, Conservative Journal, Examiner, Join Bull, Court Gazette, Garden- 
ers’ Gazette, Gardeners’ Chronicle. Argus, Journal of Commerce. Britis! Queen, Ta- 
blet, Railway Times, Railway Magazine, True Tablet, Britannia Phalanx, Emigration 
Gazette, Agricultural Advocate, Ovserver, Nonconformist, New Farmers’ Journel, Co- 
lonial Gazette, Church Intelligencer, City Cnronicle—published at 6d— £1 8s. per aun. 

Magnet, Weekly Chronicle, Watchman, British Statesinan, Bell’s Life, Aulheneum— 
published at 5d— £1 4s. per annum. ee 

Wilmer & Smith have the pleasure of directing attention to the following, amongst nu 

jmonials :— 
ssaeacalitdans Mes From the London Times ef April 7th, 1842. 

We stated yesterday that the British and North American Mai] Steamer Britannia had 
sailed on the preceding day for Halitax and Boston. We omittedto mention that copies 
of the Times of Tuesday morning. containing the important news from Incia, were for 
warded by her to all parts of Canada and the United States, by Messrs. Willmer & Smith, 

nts, of Liverpool. 
sia 4 From the same paper of April 19th. __ 

Messrs. Willmer & Smith, the enterprising news-venders of Liverpool, succeeded in 
putting The Times ef the 19th inst. on board the steam ship Caledonia, for Halifax and 
Boston, previous to its departure. 

From the same paper of May 6th. 

The Acadia.—By the zealous activity of Messrs. Willmer & Smith, News Agents, The 
Times of Wednesday last, with the intelligence received from India and Chiaa by our 
extraordinary express from Marseiiles, was forwarded by the Acadia, as she was on the 
point of leaving Liverpool on her outwar* voyage for the United States. 

Liverpool, June 1, 1842. 


CAROLINA HOTEL—BROAD-STREET CHARLESTON. S.C. 
NGUS STEWART, proprietor of the above Establishment, tenders his thanks to 
former friends and patrons, for the favors heretofore received. and respectfully 
informs them that he has made final and permanent arrangements for continuing his 
business. ; 
The Hotel is now in the most perfect repair, having been newly painted throughout, 
the furniture renovated, and every necessary measure aaopted to contiioute to the 
fort of Boarders and Travellers. ; ; 
it is the determination of Mr. S. to spare no pains to provide his Table with the best 
the market affords, and he deems it unnecessary to say that his stock of Wines _ 
compare with that of any public aay iy the meg Passengers to and from the Rai 
oad, Steam Boats, &c. will always find an omnibus in attendance. _ 
eSeuiters, either families, or single gentlemen, are informed that pnices have been re- 
duced to meet the exigencies of the times, as follows: 66 ic! wit 
Fopansons — (Gentlemen's ordinary)... 2.2... .cc-cceneee-ee0-=* ~ pr. wae 
é . (Ladies’ ordimar ateenee ° ° 
Transient Boarders... acco ccccccccacsseccsenccccccsccsnaasssnsesasresere® 1+ pr. day. 
{Oct.15.) 


(June 25.1 





y Tee eee ee 








467 


ITUATED at the end of Union-at., fronting on Philippa and Circus-stree between 
S Pe:dido and Gravier-streets, New Orleans. y 
TO THE PUBLIC.—The subscriber is now able to offer accommodations equal, if not 
Superior, to any other of the kind in the South. The stable has 84 feet front, by 200 feet 
in length, with two aisles 20 feet in width, running the whole length, with a 13 feet 
story, which makes it one of the mostroomy, airy, and convenient stables ever built in 
noe anno He rr now, and always sap on hand A sop 10 to 12o0f the best new 
- and as many superior horses to suit them; also carri 
public convenience. Charges to suit the times. , patehrha laa es 
Drovers will find it to their advantage to patronise this establishment, as the Proprie- 
tor does not intend keeping forsale, or rtaking any large horse speculation on his 
own account, consequentiy he will be able to aid his patrons in making sale of their 
stock. Superior break wagons will be furnished for the especial use of drovers, and he 
will always take their bills in horses, if desired, at the market price. 
Trotting amateurs and owners of race horses will also find complete accommodations 
for their horses in box stables, which will be as private as they could have them in their 
—. nee Wm. G. HAUN. 
(Dec. 8. 





—» 


ANDERSON’S ECLIPSE HOUSE 
HIRD AVENUE, corner 40th-st. (3 miles from the C P 
T from the Railroad Depot). bee Bal, omteet ae 
N. B. Liquors and Cigars of excellent quality—Albany Pale Ale, &c. &c. [April 9.) 


ASTOR HOUSE, 
RICES—LADIES ORDINARY, $2 per day. The apartments devoted to families 
exclusively are spacious and elegant. 
Gentlemen’s Ordinary TPO eee meee eee mete eee eee weaeeeeeeee 2 per day. 
Private Parlors, or suites of rooms, with private table 3 - 
Parlors extra. 
The charges at this Hote! are regular, and no higher than at other first rate Hotels. 
HOURS FOR MEALS. 





Breakfast in Ladies and Gentlemen’s Ordinaries......... --- 8 o’clock. 
Dinner in Ladies’ Ordinary............ anomsBsencencecce ea = 

és Gentlemen’s Ordinary ............. deeecoasece ona » 
Tea, from ....... Seno dandbebe aeneenes sobeumenereapons w---- 6t09 
Supper, from ............- dine Sob secs qestecewessccess 9to 12 


These are the regular hours, but if it suits the interest or convenience of our patrons, 
we provide breakfast at any moment between daylight and dinner-time. Dinners for 
one 02 more at any hour. In short, we take pleasure in providing for the wants of our pa- 
trons, without regard to the hour or our own convenience, without eztra charge. 

Grateful forthe liberal patronage which has been given to our establishment, we 
pledge ourselves to keep it everin order. We shallendeavor, without ceasing, to ren- 
der everything agreeaole to our guests, and respectfully request them to give notice of 
any negligence. (June 4-t.f.) COLEMAN & STETSON. 


FRANKLIN HOUSE, 
CHESNUT-STREET, PHILADELPHIA. 
i ig ~ new and splendid establishment, located in Chesnut-street, at the corner of 
Franklin Place, between Third and Fourth streets, and in the immediate vicinity 
of the Steamboat landings, Exchange, Post Office, Banks, Theatres, and the most piea- 
sant and business part of Chesnut-street, will be opened about the latter part of May. 
It will be conducted on the plan of the American and Parisian Hotels conjointly, havin 
both a Table d’Hote anda Restaurant et Café. The rooms, whichare unusually large and 
well ventilated, and so constructed as to present a splendid parlor by day, and anequally 
handsome chamber by night, will be rented, without board, at from $250 to $10 per week 
or with beard, at $2 per day. Inthe Restaurant every attainable delicacy will be served 
up, in a superior manner, at the most reasonable prices; and the wines, imported ex- 
pressly for the establishment, will be furnished in the smallest quantities,and at almost 
European prices. The most celebrated coogs, in every department, have been engaged, 
and the furniture being entirely new, and of the nedtest and cleanest description, the 
subscribers flatter themselves that the ‘‘ Franklin” willbe found dy all who may favor 
them witha visit, literally and truly a “‘ House of Accommodation for Strangers,” 
J.M SANDERSON & SON. 
Philadelphia, April, 1842 (Apr. 30.3 


PHCENIX HOTEL, ~— 
FORMERLY POSTLETHWAITE’S, COR. OF MAIN AND MULBERRY-STS., LEXINGTON, KY. 
Des, BRENNAN, proprietor of the above establishment, very respectfully announces 
to its old customers, his friends, and the public generally, that his house has just un- 
dergone a thorough repair, and been almost entirely refitted and re-furnish. He is pre- 
pared, as he confidently trusts, to extend to the travelling public, transient visitors, and 
boarders, accommodations unsurpassed by those of any establishment inthe West. His 
house being under the management of JOHN H. PENNY, so long known as connected 
with the establishment in that capacity, he is entirely confident that every attention will 
= <_< te the comfort of persons visiting this house, which vigilance and fidelity can 
estow. 
The stables are under the management of G. DRUMMOND IIUNT, where carriages, 
buggies, and horses are always ready for those who may wish them. 
He pledges himself to spare neither trouble or expense in giving satisfaction to his 
guests, being determined to merit ashare of the public patronage. 
The Stages regularly arrive at and depart from this house. 
N. B. His charges have been reduced to correspond with the present state ef the times, 
and will be found to be as low as those of any respectable hotel in the country. 
Lexington, April 23, 1842—[May 7.] a. B. 


GLOBE HOTEL. 

F BLANCARD respectfully informs his friends and the public that the above elegant 

and extensive establishment, newly erected, and purposely adapted to the Euro- 
pean plan of accommodation, is now opened for the reception of company. The rooms 
have been newly fitted up, with new furniture of the most modern style, and no ex- 
pense has been spared to promote the comfort of his guests. The planis pre-eminent 
for convenience, as families,and persons desirous of accommodations unconnected with 
regular boarding, may have suits of apartments, and diet furnished therein, at all times, 
and in any manner agreeable to their taste. The best servarits a!ways in attendance, 
and the English and foreign languages spoken in the house. 

To this establishment there is a Restaurant, where the best provisions of the market 
willbe served up, on the most approved and fashionable style of French and English 
cookery. The choicest wines at reasonable prices. ¢ 
In connection with the hotel is an extensive Bathing establishment, on New-street, 
open at all seasonable hours for the use of his guests. 

The location »{the hotel is admirably suited to business or pleasure, being within two 
minutes’ walk of Wall-street, the public offices, and the Battery, the most airy and 
healthful walk in the city. 

The Proprietor, gratefully acknowledging the many favors he has heretofore received 
from his patrons, assures them that he will avoid no pains to accommodate such as may 
grant him a callin any style of expense or economy, that may be best suited to their 
wishes. 66 Broadway, New York. (April 2-ly.3 


BY SPECIAI. APPOINTMENT. 
JOSEPH GILLOTT, PEN MANUFACTURER TO THE QUEEN, 
4 ye high character of these Pens has induced the attempton the part of severai ma- 
kers, to practise a fraud, not only upon Mr. Gillott, but upom the public. An inferior 
article, bearing the mispelied name of Gillott—thus, Gillot—omitting the final t, is now 
in the market. The public can readjly detect it by its unfinished appearance, as well as 
by the very common style in which it is put up. 

Observe that all the genuine are marked in full on each pen, “ Joseph Gillott’s Pa- 
ent,’ or ‘* Joseph Gillott, Warranted,” and that each packet bears a fac-simile of his 
signature. 

HENRY JESSOP begs le* ve to inform the trade.that he has removed from 109 Beek 
man to 71 John,corner of Gold-street, where he will keep constantly on hand a com- 
plete assortment of the above well-known articles, which will be offerd on favorable 
terms. (May 8-t.f.} 

















EXCHANGE AND COMMISSION BROKER. 
AS. T. BACHE, Exchange and Commission Broker, 176 Broadway, Howard Hotel 
Uncurrent money bought and sold at the Wall-street rates. Notes and drafts col- 
lected on all parts of the United States andCanada. Bank of England notes and foreign 
gold bought at the best rates. , 
All communications addressed to JAS. T. BACHE, 176 Broadway, will be immediately 
attended to. 





CABD. 
PECK & DEARING’S EXCHANGE OFFICE, 
Augusta, Ga. 
OTES and drafts payablein Georgia, South Carolina,and Alabama, wil! be collected, 
and remitted for, upon the most reasonable terms. (Feb. 19—ly.} 


NEW YORK SURGEONS’ BANDAGE INSTITUTE, 

no. | ANN STREET (UNDER THE AMERICAN MUSEUM), 2D DOOR FROM BROADWAY. 

URGEONS, Physicians, and the afflicted are hereby informed that they can obtain in 
S this Institute all the latest improved Bandages for the cure of Clubfoot, Lateral 
Curvature of the Spine, Contracted Limbs, &c., or charge of cases of deformity will be 
taken by the Principal of the Institute, who has devoted much time and attention to the 
cure of Clubfeet. Curvature of the Spine, Cuntracted Limbs, &c. He also has invented 
a Truss forthe cure of Rupture, which has given general satisfaction, as it is worn 
with comparative comfort, and has cured many cases of long standing. In a word, it can 
be worn by the youngest infant with perfect safety. 

Patients from abroad are provided with board at moderate rates; also attention is gi- 
vento the education of children whilst under treatment for the cure of clubfoot, curva- 
ture of the spine, bow-legs, or knock-knees, diseases which are readily cured in chil- 
dren without detaining them from school. J. KNIGHT, M. D., 

(April 16.) Principal of the Institute 








FOR SALE, 

ITHER for cash. or on credit, as may be agreed upon, the thorough-bred chesnut 
iE horse YOUNG PREDICTOR, by Predictor (who was sold for £3000, to go to Rus- 
sia), by Svothsayer, out of Red Nell by Rugantino. &c. &c. For price and pomeree 
(than which there is none better), apply to H. VansirTart, Esq., Woodstock, Brock Dis- 
trict, C. W., where the horse is now standing: Grorce Grunpy, Esq., Kingston, C. W. 
Joun MatTLanp, Esq., Toronto, C. W., and the offices of the papers in which this adver- 
tisement is inserted. (July 39-t-.f.) 


HAMPTON COURSE, FALL MEETING. 
at races over the above course will commence on Tuesday, November 29th, and 
continue throughout the week. 
First Day—Sweepstakes for3 yr.olds. 
William Smith enters b. f. by Imp. Emancipation, out of Leanna, 
Thomas Walton enters Bascombe colt, out of Patsy Wallace. 
S W. Shelton enters — h. by Bascombe, out of Mucklejohn’s full sister. 
Same Diy—Sweepstakes will be run for $25 and entrance. 
S-cond Day— Purse $250, two mile heats. 
Same Day—Sweepstakes for $25 and entrance. 
Third Day—Purse $350, three mile heats. 
Same ay—Sweepstakes for $25 and entrance. 
Fourth Day—Purse $500, four miie heats. 
Fifth Day—Purse $100, mile heats. , 
Same Day—Purse $150, mile heats, best 3 in 5. 
The stables of Messrs. Myers and Crowell, Cols. Kenan and Robertson, and Col. 


ton, will be here.  - 
a AWiliam Saith, of South Carolina, with his stable, which is a strong one, will alse 


be here. 
Col. Cockere!l, with his om ae cog — are angered ie ad 
,and S. W. Shelton, are on the ground—allmoving a4 
Nera ee ea ‘ oS. W. SHELTON, Proprietor. 


TO PUBLISHERS OF NEWSPAPERS, PERIODICALS, &c. 
HE Subscriber offers his services to publishers for the collection of debts in ee city, 
purchase of materials, and as general agent for anything appertaining to — baat 
aess. Any matters intrusted to his care will be attended to with eapeenig, >) 
atch. Charges moderate, Refers to the Proprietor and Editor of this paper, James J. 
Mapes, Esq.,C. ©. Wright & Co., and L. Chapman. 


Allcommanications must men C BARNET, Commission Agent, 


for purchase and sale of Stationery, &c., No. 33 John-street; 
New York, August, 1842—{aug. 27-t. f.] 
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~Chings Theatrical. 


The Israelites in Egypt, after along but uuprofitable run, was performed for 
the last time, and for the benefit of the talented Mrs. Bartey, on Seturday 





night. 

7 bas been a matter of great surprise to us that so sublime a production 
should have met with such slight support from the town. A prejudice which 
exists against the representation of sacred performances on the stage has been, 
we think, one of the causes of its failing to remunerate the liberal outlays of the 
management. 

On Monday night, Hanvew’s Opera of Acis and Galatea was produced for the 
bereft of Mr. Szeuin, to a cheerless house; it gave place on Wednesday to 
La Sonnambula, which was cast with the strength of the company. The El- 
vino of Mr. Sartvatt was inferior to any we have heard ; this gentleman lacks 
both sweetness and finish. Mrs. Secuin's Amina was sung with an eflect 
rarely equalled, and the same remark applies to Mr. Seguin’s Count Rodolpho. 

To-vight is the last of the opera. On Monday, Mr. and Mrs. Brovenam ap- 
pear; in the course of their engagement we hope to have the pleasure of see- 
ing this charming actress in Lady Teazle and Mrs. Oakley. 

A comedy from the pen of Mr. Boursicautr, entitled “‘ Alma Mater,” is in 
rehearsal. It is playing im London with great success. 

Mitcue.i’s Olympic is nightly filled; it would be a novelty to see it other. 
wise. 

The Chatham. with J. R. Scorr and Herr Cxins, is doing an immense bu- 
siness. 

Miss Cuirton and Forrest Jeave town to-morrow for Albany. 

Pracipe has been playing Sir Harcourt at Walnut St. house, Philadelphia ; 


he returns to his post on Monday. 





New Orveans THEATRICALS.—Al!most every winter visitor as well as friend- 
ly resident, is inquisitive as to the prospect of theatrical amusements. It is out 
of our power to gratify them with regard to particalars ; but this much may be 
depended on confidently. The New American Theatre, under the direct active 
management of Mr. CatpwELt, will be opened on or about the first of December. 

The ruins of the Old St. Charles are being removed by Messrs. Luptow & 
Smita to make room for the construction of another theatre. The known in- 
dustry of * Old Sol” is a guarantee that father Time will not put him out of 
breath in a hurry. Somebody informed us he would meet us within its walls on 
Christmas eve. 

The Empressario Marty may be expected here in February if he be success- 
ful in keeping his operatic troupe together, by which time the Opera House will 
be ready forthem. The classic Old Camp is to be converted into this estab- 
lishment, and will in all probability be one of the most attractive places of 
amusement in the whole city. New Orleans Tropic, of Nov. 9. 


Mosi.e Tueatre.—The great preparations that have been in progress for 
some time to open this establishment, under the auspices of our enterprising fel. 
low citizen Mr. J. Dumas, are nearly completed, and next week, we shall have 

“A play 
To frame our mind to mirth and merriment, 
To bar a thousard harms and lengthen life.” 


The house is light, clean and comfortable. The new decorations and scene- 
ry are from the brush of Mr. Joseph Jefferson (a son of the great actor of that 
name) formerly of the New York and Philadelphia Theatres. In addition to 
being a good painter, Mr. J. is a good actor, inheriting from his father a large 
portion of his comicalities. 

Jemmy Thorne, the great favorite of the play-goers of New Orleans, is l:ke- 
wise a member of the corps. We stretch forth to him the right hand of fel- 
lowship. 

Honest Joe Cowell, is also perambulating our streets. We saw him yes- 
terday opposite our office—there was a laughing devil in his eye, ‘as he pluck- 
from the his girdle a gem of curious workmanship, of silver inlaid with gold, and 
he took from thence as it were of the ashes of the furnace, and he snuffed it up, 
yea even as the wild ass of the desert snuffed up the east wind.” 

Mr. Germon, is also reputed a clever actor and a good singer. With the ex- 
ception of Mr. Hodges, the stage manager, we are not acquainted with the me- 
rits of the other members of the corps. 

Among the ladies are ‘* La Belle Ricuarpson,” Mrs. Srewart, Mrs. Hopess, 
Mra. McKewnzig, considered one of the best representatives of old ladies’ cha- 
racters in the United States; Mrs. Wricut, a very excellent dancer, and Mrs 
Germon. The whole forming a more perfect company than has visited our city 
for many years. 

We wish Mr. Dumas great success in his enterprise, of which there is little 
doubt, as our citizens have always shown a disposition to encourage theatrical 
performances, when at all worthy of patronage. Mobile Herald, of Nov, 10th. 


Le Theatre D'Orleans.—The French Theatre was opened last evening. (Nov. 
14.) for the first time this season, with Adams’ one act opera of ‘ Le Chalet,” 
and a couple of light Vaudevilles. The company with, we believe, only one 
exception, was entirely new to a New Orleans audience, but being most encou- 
ragingly received throughout, the characters assumed were very well sustained. 
Victor's Baryton, in the opera appeared to give great satisfaction, as did also 
the singing of Madame Lecount, the Premiere Dugazon. We were strongly 
reminded of some of the funniest looks of Jemmy Thorne in the Comigue Mons. 
Defouville. Jemmy and Defonville have certaily so striking a likeness to each 
other that we shall have to make enquiry concerning their respective paternity. 
Little can be said about the performances of an opening night, but praise gene- 
rally may be meted out to all who made their debut. The orchestra did not ap- 
pear to us so perfect, as heretofore, in the instrumentation, but the same remark 
may be applied to it as to the stage performances. On Tuesday that great opera 
by Mayerbeer, “* Robert le Diable,” is to be performed, when we may expect, 
for its support, the fall force of the company. The house has been thoroughly 
cleansed and partially beautified. Tropic. 


Mrs. F. K. Butler.—Public interest is yet on the gui vive with regard to the 
movements of this distinquished lady, and a thousand rumors respecting them 
are constantly flying about.—It is not long since it was confidently asserted 
that she was about to re-appear upon the stage and gather fresh laurels where 
her earliest wreaths were won. We didnot credit this at the time, for we be- 
lieved the ambition of Mrs. Fanny Kemble Butler was to gain a high literary 
reputation. - Her histrionic triumphs have been enough to satisfy the wildest 
ambition of au actress. She has been crowned the queen of the stage in the 
east and west, and the brightest spirits of the age have bowed at her feet and 
sounded her praises. Why then should she return to the stage at the disas- 
trous season of the Drama's fortunes? Bxt she has yet a literary fame to 
achieve. The first fruits of her genius were fair and promising—considering 
the early age at which they were offered up—astonishing. 

Report says she is now engaged upon a work on England, in which the mother 
country is even more severely handled than America was by the same author. Is 
this done to cancel the unfavorable impression of the latter work, and to pave 
the way for the lady’s favorable reception on her return to this country, which 
is looked for shortly? Nous verrons—we shall see—and when the buok ap- 
pears we shall give it the severe study and the impartial verdict which the 
grave nature of the subject and the profound importance of the wriier's opi- 
nions deserve. We shall look for a better book than her first, for Fanny is 
older now— 

“We do not mean 
To say that there are wrinkles on her brow.” 


but she is bound to be wiser than when involved in the vortex of her youth- 
ful theatrical career. * Boston Times. 





Miss Kelly's Theatre.—This indefatigable and enterprising lady has made 
another effort to induce the public to pay her a visit in her little band-box in 
Dean street. She appeared last evening in a succession of those characters in 
which she was wont, in by-gone days, to delight the whole town. The stage- 
coach incident, with the meeting of the brothers, her tender recollections of 
Mre, Jordan, the blind boy, the old Scotchwoman, Mra. Miffin’s letter, &c. : all 
these, although oft-told tales, were again listened to with unabated interest and 
admiration by the small portion of her admirers who had mustered to welcome 
their old favorite. Miss Kelly appeared in excellent health and spirits, and de- 
livered her short and simple stories with the power and pathos for which she 
has been so universally applauded ; and her advancing years appear to have had 
no effect upon her “ infinite variety.” We cannot congratulate Miss Kelly on 
the numerical strength of the audience which assembled in her theatre last 
evening, but we hope that her present undertaking may have a more successful 
result than ~n Moree has — her previous efforts. At all events, if she 
cannot command success, she may console he i i : 
donttes of beeing daoorona Se y rself, like Jonathan, with the re 

Thalberg, with Signor and Madame Ronconi, Mrs. A. Toulmin, and Mr. John 
— will commence a professional tour through the provinces early next 
monto. , 

Mr. Maddox, who has taken the theatre in Oxford-street, has been in Paris for 
some aoe engaging acorps de ballet. The alterations in the interior are nearly 
compleced. 





| ~~ Sporting Intelligence Extra ! 
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CAMBRIDGE TROTTING PARK COURSE. 
(From a Boston Correspondent.} 

* The purses advertised to be given by Mr. Jamms E. Simmons, the proprietor 
of the above course (near the city of Boston), to be trotted for on the 9th inst., 
were, in consequence of stormy weather, postponed until Tuesday, the 15th. 
The Cram Bake, also advertised, was postponed tu the same time. Notwith- 
stunding it was “a raw and gusty day,” the attendance was large, and the en- 
tries for the green purse numerous. Amongst them were a number of “ corn 
crackers,” but as all of them were not good *‘ mud nags”’ (the clay being nearly 
fetlock deep on the course), their owners came to the very sensible conclusion 
they would not have a “ fair show” for their money, and accordingly made ‘a 
clean back out.” Four only came to “time,” and on exercising up and down 
in front of the stand, there was ore lank headed looking customer, which J 
booked to take the “ root of all evil,” in spite of-all his competitors could do. 
Upon inquiry I was informed that he went under the cognomen of Bay Dick. 

_At this moment the horses were called up, and they answered to it, for they 
all got off in ‘a pile,” Black Maria inside, Bay Dick second, Star third, Du- 
chess outside. Black Maria led the first half mile, when she ‘‘ grabbed"’ one of 
her fore feet, and ‘‘siung” a shoe over the fence; it was then very evident 
“the thing wes out” with her, as it proved; Bay Dick having been laying low 
in the mud for “ snaps,’’ now came up, passed, and distanced the field in 2:50, 


with ease. Recapitulation :— 


TUESDAY, Nov. 15, 1842—Purse $50, for ‘‘ green” untried horses, under the saddle ; 
weights, 145lbs. Mile heats. 


R. Titus’ b. g. Bay Dick ...... I te ee a a Se os I nialeiys SE 

S. White’s bl. m. Black Maria .............- Kees 26 Se ahd oTeIe Wm. Wheelan. dist. 
Ree MG MMOs ditt neBbbSdd dtc cusdbedsidcbsdenaedscdoucesee Owner ....-.+ dist. 
Mr. Sears’ b. m. Duchess .......... Prarie 5 eit tal Fr Peunyeeee Geo. Coolidge. dist. 
See Ren ile SURONONOE cil dikicd cid dulnéscddctésdeeddveds cocethbsnbuscece dr 
Mr. ——’s bl. g. Dying Sargent ........-- scenes ee Fe ee biveneaws dr 
Mr. Brownell’s br. g. Pilot ........- cece ccces PP OTN Re es ae arr ee dr 
Mr. ——’s ch. g. Red Jacket .......-.. PS ES ME a ere dr 
Mr. ——’s b. g. Sheriff ....... iin ath LicblMealede Midibaltha acing eaithitbpainiro sin debe béebedhonseed dr 

Time, 2:50 


SAME DAY—Second Race— Purse $100, for trotting horses that never won a purse over 
$150, weights as before; in harness. Mile heats, best 3 in 5. 
Wan, we eerae's oh. me. Late Gis oo nsecn os dokccbuccscoccacece Wm. Wheelan. 1 1 
Z.G. Brownell’s gr. g. Greyhound... .... cccccccccccccccceccccccccoce Owner...cc< 2 2 
Time, 2:50. 


The first heat Greyhound had the pule; after two or three false starts they 
were off together, but before making the first turn Greyhound broke, the Lady 
passed, and maintained her lead, coming home under a hard pull, in 2:50; in 
fact, she never went her “ lick” in any part of the mile. 

Second heat: Both horses looked much finer than before they started, as the 
exercise in the first heat had warmed them up a little, and they made a good 
scrape, but to my eye, the mare shewed the best condition for a bruising race, 
as it most unfortunately proved for both horses and drivers. ‘They weot awey 
from the score at a slashing pace, the mare having the inside ; after making 
the first turn, Brownell made a rush for the pole, and before getting entirely 
clear of the mare, pulled for the inside; Wheelan, determined not to be crowded 
from the position he was entitled to, called upoa the Lady, who made a burst 
of speed, in doing which she threw her off fore foot between the spokes of the 
near wheel of Brownell’s sulky. Quick as lightning, Wheelan shook his mare 
up, and pulled hard for the pole, to get out of the “ suap,” and in the struggle 
of the mare to extricate her foot, pulled Brownell’s “ cart” over, and set him, 
poor fellow, turning somersets in the air; at the same moment, the near wheel 
of Wheelan’s sulky coming in contact with a post, it made a bound, and one 
wheel skipped over the inside fence (about three and a half feet high), which 
sent Wheelan “ twirliag” through the atmosphere like a flying squirrel. He 
“lit” upon his head, and luckily for him, in a“ mud hole,” and thereby escaped 
all injury or damage, except a little disarrangement to his inexpressibles, coat, 
cap, “and fixins.” Not so with Brownell; his ‘loins’ were cast in harder 
places, for after making innumerable gyrations in the air, he came “ flop” upon 
his back, on a hard spot, like throwing a “ flounder on a plank!” It bruised 
him considerably—so much so, that he was unable to walk home. Iam happy 
to hear he was able to be out the next day. 

Lady Swan, being entirely blind in both eyes, and fesling she had been de. 
serted by both her * pilot” and sulky, and finding she could not steer herself, 
made a “stroke in the dark,” plunged across the course, brought up head fore- 
most against a tight board fence, which couldn’t stand no such “ digs,” and 
gave way, letting the “ old Lady” outside the course, but leaving her sulky in- 
side. The “cld ninny” appeared unsatisfied with this, aud determined to have 
another “ crack” at something ; accordingly she made a “ splurge,”’ and luckily 
for herself and owner (who, by-the-bye, is one of the cleverest fellows alive), 
hit the “old hole,’’ landed beside her “ trotting cart,’’ which she appeared to 
“ recognize” —by the smell, probably—as she stood perfectly quiet until her 
trainer went for her, which was not until the unlucky jockeys, and sundry caps, 
Vests, coats, and other “ doings’ were gathered up and, taken care of!! The 
only injury the mare received, was a very severe bruise over the spot where her 
eye should have been, a cut on her shoulder, and one fore foot ‘* bust” open up 
to the hair, besides a few other small incisions about the limbs and body!!! 
The * gallant grey” escaped without any injury, and evidently could “see his 
way clear,” as at the first jump, he brought his sulky “right side up,” but with 
one wheel over the fence, the axletree resting upon the top rail, in which posi- 


run, when the “cart” made another bound, alighting as it should, “ right side 
up.” The little horse kept up a killing pace to the half mile post, where find- 
ing he was without company, he came to a stand still, and looked as though he 
was conscious his competitor had been knocked “all to immortal smash,’’ and 
that he was “all right” in spite ef his enemies! ! ! 

On Wheelan’s recovering from the shock, he entered a complaint of foul 


and the heat and purse given to Lady Swan. It is proper here to state that it 
was evident to the spectators on the public stand, that Mr. Brownell’s horse 
shyed, as he stated, and that his driv. ng foul was purely the result of an acci- | 
dent. He was, however, driving ray/her close to Wheelan when his horse 
‘dodged! !"" Much credit is due both Wheelan and Brownell for their cool 
and collected manner when the collision occurred ; nor can there be too much 
praise bestowed upon them for the good spirit and gentlemanly conduct dis- 
played after the accident. They had the sympathy of every person on tke 
ground, though there were many jokes cracked at their expense. 

The entertainments of the day closed with a regular Rhode Island Clam 
Bake as a desert, and as large “a field’’ was made up for these ‘* stakes,”’ as for 
the green purse, and every “ entry” appeured to feel sanguine that they had a 
“ good louk”’ for their share of the ** plunder.” At the sound of the “shell” 
every colt made his appearance, and looked “eager for the fray.” At the 
word they all got off at a “rakeing” stroke, which was kept up with great 
spirit uncil the whole crowd fell back from sheer exhaustion, when the proprietor 
of the course skipped out of the party, and proclaimed he had more foot left 
than any nag in the field, which nobody felt a disposition to contradict. Every 
one wh-o-o-rah’d and yelled out “ Simmons for Governor!" acknowledging it 


was an “ open and shut” thing !! 
WEDNESDAY, Nov. 16—Purse $100, under the saddle. Two mile heats. 


Owner... 1 1 





Wm. Wheelan’s br. g. Ajar-..cc-nna- cc conn ance cece ceneeeeeeesne-=2* 
Z. G. Brownell’s gr. g. Greyhound...-.. écubice nbcdst decdiceececcesce D. Bryan. 3 2 
R. Titus’ b. g. Bay Dick.........- TSE. SEER ehdeeddipapess R. Titus, 2 dist. 


First Heat.—After five or six false starts, in consequence of Greyhound’s 
becoming so very unhappy he would not strike his trot, they got off, Bay Dick 
and Ajax going like birds, while Greyhound before getting to the first tura, had 


danced 
‘Take your time, Miss Lucy Long !” 


to the “beating” of a little “nigger,” who sat upon tke fence! He would, 
however, occasionally strike a trot for perhaps 100 yards, and then break, and 
come the ‘‘Miss Nancy” again. Just after making the first turn, Ajax made a 
rush at Bay Dick, who had been leading from the score, and collared him, where 





he remained until nearly reaching the second corner, when he broke, and Bay 


tion it was jerked for sixty or seventy yards, Greyhound keeping upon a ‘ clean” | 


driving against Brownell, which he substantiated, aud Greyhound was distanced, | mile heats. O6ibs ...- | 


‘Vor, 26. 





r : ody . 
Dick opened a gap of five or six rods ; Ajax soon cap Taree 


at Dick again, and “fetched him”—broke again, mm “I —~ 
led into the last quarter of the 2d mile; here Wheelan called 
who had in reserve a burst of speed, which brought him alongs; —_ his hors 
shook up his horse, and applied the gafis—botk broke, but Pom €0 
first, took the lead, and won the heat in 5:32. Bay Dick em om 
hind, and Greyhound two lengths outside the distance stand " 
carelessness or neglect on the part of the distance judge, the flag w 
nor was Greyhound declared distanced, although it was iii Rot 
the stands that he should have been shut out j aftera long Mesnene he og 
agreed that Greyhound might start for the next heat, neither Wheels 100 it wag 
making any s¢rious objections, as they thought the little horse Té DOF Titus 
in the race. 10 econ,” 
Second Heat.—Afier two or three false starts away they weat, all j 
Greyhound soon got at his old tricks ; he skipped and didn’t sates ha 
gap of ten rods had been opened on him; Bryan, with the mos pa UNtil g 
patience (still having hopes there was a chance for him yet), “a2 
pering kind things in the ear ofhis horse, and on getting around the a 
into straight work, the little horse “ pitched” into his stroke, and vt, Uy 
half mile post with the speed of a ‘ quarter horse,” stealing the march be : 
Ajax and Bay Dick ; he outfooted and passed them, maintaining the “si ry 
third quarter post of the 2d mile, where Ajax ccllared him, and Br _ 
ored to “ screw” the little gray one ¢urn more, but ascertained, on feeling 4: 
the cords were all tight ; he, however, kept him on the end of his es thas 
Ajax gradually gained, and wen the heat and purse in 5:31, by about two bur 
Bay Dick pulling up in the last quarter, and walkiog over the score, « tt 


"ITT 
va) Ated g 
y Dick passed, ~ 


tat his Work 
. lengths be. 
Ut from some 


Struck 


na Tuck 


his pong 
having been drained” on entering the third quarter of the last mile ™ 
THURSDAY, Nov. 17—Purse $200, inharness. Two mile heats. 
D. Bryan’s gr.m. Lady Suffolk ...2......ccccccccccccccessses...... — 
ev UES City G. SRUPEIUNEE ceded tkcunsencapapescoveccccocess......_ R rH A l 
Time, 5:37—5:49. meee Me fils. 2 


They got off together, and remained so'until turning the second Corner, whey 
the mare made a skip, but caught quick, passed the horse with ease ia 
through, winning the heat in 5:37. The horse was evidently amiss, and col 
strike a fast stroke. For the second heat, Independence was drawn, ities 
jogged his mare round a mile and three quarters, and on the last quarter let he 
brush ; she came to the stand in 5:49. : 

The ball closed with a scrub race between a bay mare and a Pacing horse 
which the jadges endeavored to time, but failed in consequence of their itches 
running down. At this “ stage of the game”’ it commenced raining, and every 
‘‘ mother’s son” made a “ straight back out.” hoon 








Natchitoches (La.) Fall Races, 
The official report of this meeting comes to us through the “ Democratic Hi, 
raid,” the editor of which states that it was very numerously attended. 


MONDAY, Oct. 24, 1842—Purse $150, ent. $15, for Creole horses, free for aj) ages, 3 yy 
olds carrying 86lbs.—4, 100—5, 110—6, 118—7 and upwards, 124lbs.; 3ibs. a he 
mares and geldings. Mile heats. toWed 19 

Phanor Prudhomme’s b.h. Nick Biddle, by Score Double, out of Highland Mary 


(own sister te LOCKIOES), « FiBecw ccc cccc ccc ccc ccce cece cccccccccccceceeses 7 
Isaac Plaissance’s ch. f. by Shelly’s colt (by Ulysses), dam unknown, 3 yrs...... @ dist 
St.Ann Prudhomme’s,ch. f. Fanny Elssler, out of Fanny Hill by Romulus, 2 yrs. gi: 
L. G. De Russy’s ch. f. Gazelle, by Score Double, 3 yrs...-.... 22.22.0000... "dist 
E. O: Blanchard’s b. f. Tomoka, by Score Double, out of Udora by Hambletonian 

(DV Diomed), 4 YrB.cc cece cece cece nese cee c cece cnc neec cose cece cece ccccsececees dist 


Time, 2:03—2:03. Track heavy. 


TUESDAY, Oct. 25—Purse $200, ent. $20, free for all, wefgh’s as before. Two mile 
heats. 

S. McLeon’s br. g. Wildcat, by Nicholas, out of Black Fanny by Potomac, . yrs... | | 

E. O. Blanchard’s ch. g. Tarshar, by Vespucias, by Dion, out of Old Cross, 5 yrs. 2 2 

A. Lecompt’s b. h. Lawyer McCampbell, by Lord Byron, out of Warping Bars by Rat- 

OS RRR ER ee dist 
Lestan Prudhommes’ b. m. Acalia, by Luckless,5 yrs_........-22.....ccccceceeee dist 

Time, 4:11—4:12. 

It is but justice to say that after making the first turn in handsome style and 
running gallantly ahead of his competitors, one of the Lawyer's fore plates was 
twisted half off the detached end, turning inwards and upwards, so as to bury 
itself in the frog of the hoof at every jump; the noble horse could not make 
head way under this accident,and was easily headed by Wildcat, and distanced, 
though he retained the 2d place until after the Ist mile. 
WEDNESDAY, Oct. 26—Purse $200, ent. $20, conditions as before. Mile heats, best 

3 in 5. 

Lecom pte & Co.’s b.m. Rosabella,, by Imp. Shakspeare, dam by Timoleon,5yrs | | 
J. W. Holman’s ch. h. Leviathan, by Imp. Leviathan, dam unknown, 8 yrs...... 2 dist 
Time, 1:57—2:00. 

Leviathan’s rider was thrown on the first turn, when he was about to enter 
on the back stretch, at the moment when the horse was gaining on the mare; 
the rider was reining him out, so as to pass on the outside, but the dorse biun- 
dering slightly he was thrown and remained where he fell. Not so_ with the 
horse, finding himself free, he sped after the mare, and true to his trainer kept 
the track, passing through the polls about thirty feet in the rear of the mate 
amid the shouts of the spectators. He was however, declared distanced, to the 
regret of all who witnessed his game and race horse bearing. 

THURSDAY, Oct. 27~—Purse $300, ent. $30, conditions as before. Three mile heals. 
J. W. Holman’s ch. g. Little Buck, pedigree unknown, 5 yrs ~.-..-..00---++--e809* 1} 
Phanor Prudhomme’s b. h. Nick Biddle, pedigree above, . yrs -...-.-----++-+++#"- is 

Time, 6:25—6:23. 
SAME DAY—Second Race—Purse $50, added to a sweepstakes of $5 each, free for & 
except regularly trained race horses, put up and putup. One mle. ; 








Ambroise Sompayrac, Jr.’s m. Fanny Gray..........--2---------eeeneee eee 
PP, REG ©. Bo Ete PUI ida cncecccncctocccncec ests cscs conc cece conc conecosoersee i 

H. H. Buullt’s b. m. Schawally... coccccocccccccccccccccnc sees ccce cess sees ncenoneree® 
| D. O'Neil’s Mm. —— .....-cacecncccccccccccccencccs cnnncns core cnencccncncnoesseee® 

J. F. Payne's Cl. g. ———.. 2c cocnnnnnccn senescence ccc cc ce nnn eccncc cnn snnnnensnnnentt® 


Time, 1:57. . a 
J. F. Payne’s horse left the track when 3d, and under a hard pull, _ beck 
stretch, and did not come through the polls. S. M. Hyams, Sec'y N. J.C: 








Batesville (Arks.) Races. 
The “ News” furnishes the annexed report of the late Jockey 


there. The weights are ‘‘rayther cautionary :’— ae 
THURSDAY, Oct. 27, 1842—Sweepstakes for 2 yz.olds. Ten subs. at $50 each, ne 


Club races 


Capt. T. T. Tunstall’s f. Freshet, by Tom Fletcher—Charline by Pacific ----+--** 7 
Wm. Seamans’ Sir Wm. Dawson, by Sir William Jr., dam unknown ..~-----rrr"""" 
Time and distance not given. -_ 


SAME DAY—Second Race—Jockey Club Purse $30, ent. $10, free for al] ages. 


oc 


Daniel Sharp’s h. Mad Anthony, by Tom Fletcher, dam unknown, 5 yrs. J ) 

Wiley Dunn’s h. Crowder, by Saxe Weimar, dam unknown, 0 jrs. 115]b8...-+++** ‘i 

Capt. T T. Tunstali’s Scam, by Volcano, out of Southern Belle, 3 yrs. 5U!08 «+s 
Time not given. 

FRIDAY, Oct. 28—Purse $60, ent. $10, conditions as before. Mile heats. att 
Danie! Sharp’s m. Izoria, by Volcano, dam unknown, 8 yrs. SUIDS ----------"""""" =» i 
Capt. T. Tunstail’s f. Freshet, pedigree above, 2 yrs -..--.----+---+2000000 

Time not given. 

SATURDAY, Oct. 29—Purse $——, conditions as before. on . 
Daniel Sharp’s c. J. C. Calhoun, by Volcano, dam unknown, 6 yrs. 1151s ee 
Wiley Dunn’s h. Crowder, pedigree above, 6 yrs. 115|bs...----------*70090"""" 

Time, 2:06—2:12. 


al 


Rifle Shooting. —On Wednesday four Belgain gen! 
the Brecknock Arms Rifle Inclosure, at 12 shots each, ! 
yards distance. The shouting was very good until the nin 
out of the four gentlemen missed all; the other shot 10 ov 


Mile heats, best 3 ind. 


\ teh at 
t shot a mate! 
lemen shot og" 
rom the shouldeh | 
th round, when 
t of 12, including 


three bull’s-eyes. on Be 
‘‘ Why is a person bathing in the river at Paris like @ madman 
cause he’s in Saine (insane).”  —_= 
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